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The TH I R D and La PART. 


Succe ſs can then alone your Vows attend, 


ben Worth's the Motive, Conſlancy the End. 
| EpILOOU to the Spartan Dame, 5 


_By Mrs. Harwoop. 
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Ihe Third and Laſt Part. 


ENS HO'CounTt DELMONT never 
had any great tenderneſs for A L o. 
920 f Je ; 
k YE VYSA, and her extrava ce of 
> RES Rage and Jealouſy, joyn'd to his 
—pPaſſion for ME L I 1 oR A had eve- 
Day abated it, yet the manner of her Death 
was too great a ſhock: to the ſweetneſs of his 
diſpoſition to be eafily worn off; he cou'd rot 
remember her Uneaſineſs, without reflecting 
that it ſprung only from her too violent 
Affection for him; and tho' there was no poth- 
bility of living happily with her, when he con- 
ſider d that ſhe dy d, not only for him, but by 
bis Hand, his Compaſſion for the Cauſe, and 
Horror for the Unwiſh'd, as well as Undeſigu'd 
Event, drew Lamentations from him, more 
| 9 " xp mien 
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had endeavour'd” all he cou d. to perſwade 
 MELL1GR A to continue in his H. ouſe; but 
that afflicted Lady was not to be prevail at upon, 
ſhe look d on her felt, as, in a manner, accel- 


ſary to AL O VVS A's Death, and thought the 


leaſt ſhe ow'd to her Reputation was to ſee the 


Cov NT no more, and tho' in the forming this 


Reſolution, ſhe felt Torments unconceivable, 
yet the ſtrength of her Virtue enabled her to 
keep it, and ſhe return'd to the Monaſtery, 
where ſhe had been Educated, carrying with 
her nothing of that Peace of Mind with whuch 
the left it 


Nor many Days pafs d between ber Depar- 
ture, and the CoUunT's; he took his way to- 
wards Italy, by the perſivaſions of his Brother, 
who, ſince he found him bent to Travel, hop' 
that Garden of the World might produce fome- 
thing to divert his Sorrows; he tobt but two 
Servants with him, and thoſe rather for Con- 
veniency than State: Ambition, once his darling 
Paſſion, was now wholly extinguiſh'd in him 
by thefe Misfortunes, and he no longer thought 
ok making a Figure in the World; but his Love 
Nothing cou'd abate, and *tis to be believ'd that 
the vidence of that wou d have driven him to 
the uſe of ſome fatal Remedy, if the CRE VAL 1- 
ER BRILLIAN, to whom he left the Care of 


MELLI1ORA 8 and her Brother 8 Fortune as well 
as 


by 0 e Abe double 85 ks Mind. id 
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as his on, had not, tho” with'much difficulty, 7 


* 


obtain'd a Promiſe from her of 
him by Letters. 


TRIS was all he had to keep Hope alive, 
and indeed it was no inconſiderable Conſolation, 
for ſhe that allows a Correſpondence of that 
Kind with a Man that has any Intereſt in her 
Heart, can never perſuade herſelf, while ſhe 


onverſing with 


3 


does ſo, to make him become indifferent to her. 


When we give our ſelves the liberty of even 
talking of the Perſon we have once loy'd; and 
find the leaſt pleaſure in that Diſcourſe, tis ri- 
diculous to imagine we are free from that Paſſi- 
on, without which, the mention of it would be 
but inſipid to our Ears, and the remembrance to 
our Minds, tho' our Words are never ſo Cold, 
they are the effects of a ſecret Fire, which burns 
not with leſs Strength for not being Dilated: 
The Co u N r had too much Experience of all 
the Walks and Turns of Paſſion to be ignorant 
of this, if MELL1ioRA had endeavour'd. to 
diſguiſe her Sentiments,, but ſhe went not ſo 
far, ſhe thought it a ſufficient vindication, of 
her Virtue to withhold the rewarding of his 
Love, without feigning a Coldneſs to which 
ſhe was a ſtranger, and he had the ſatisfaction 
to obſerve a tenderneſs in her Stile, which aſ- 
ſur'd him that her Heart was unalterably his, 
and very much ſtrength'd his Hopes that one 
day her Perſon might be ſo too, when time had 
a little effac'd the memory of thoſe Circum- 
ſtances, which had obliged her to put this con- 
ſtraint on her Inclinations ! G „ 


Ba Hs 


— 8 


4 ' Love in Exceſs: Or, 


As rote to her from every Poſt-Town, and 
waited till he receiv'd her Anſwer, by this 
means his Journey was extreamly- tedious, but 


. 

no Adventures of any moment, falling in his . 
way till he came to Rome, I ſhall not trouble 
my Readers with a recital of Particulars which 
cou'd be-no way Entertaining. oy alt 5 
Bur, how ſtrangely do they deceive them-. i f 
ſelves, who aver, that they are Lovers, yet i 2 
on every little Turn of Fortune, or Chan 1 
of Circumſtance, are agitated, with any Vehe- n 
mence, by Cares of a far different Nature? Love. c 
is too jealous, too arbitrary a Monarch to ſuffer I ] 
any other Paſſion to equalize himſelf in that p 
Heart where he has fix'd his Throne. When once 0 
enter'd, he becomes the whole Buſineſs of our 
Lives, we Think---we Dream of nothing elſe, nor ot 
have a Wiſh not inſpir d by him: Thoſe who have fe 
the Power to apply themſelves ſo ſeriouſly to any ¶ cu 
other Conſideration as to forget him, tho' but fic 
for a Moment, are but Lovers in Conceit, and Tan 
have entertain d Deſire but as an agreeable A- V: 
muſement, which when attended with any In- ab 
convenience, they may without much difficulty be 
ſhake off. Such à ſort of Paſſion may be pro- an 


perly enough call'd Liking, . but falls widely wc 
Short of Love. Love, is what we can neither I fot 
reſiſt, expel, nor even alleviate, if we ſhould I} wh 
never ſo vigorouſly attempt it; and tho' ſome 
| Have boaſted, Thus far will T yield and no farther, | La 
they have been convinc'd of the vanity of gat 
forming ſuch Reſolutions by the impoſſibility | 1y 
of keeping them. Liking is a flaſhy Flame, || w 
| Which is to be kept alive only by eaſe _ 4 Be 
| | | light, 


2 en 4 Pp” * 2 0 5 * * o | 10 2 > 4 
N 4 ＋ 1 9 Mi | 
* * 4 


* ** 


he Fatal Enquiry, = 5 


light. Love, needs not this fewel to maintain 
its Fire, it ſurvives in Abſence; and Diſappoint- 
ments, it endures, unchill'd, the wintry Blaſts 
of cold Indifference and Neglect, and continues 
its Blaze, even in a ſtorm of Hatred and Ingra- 
titude, and Reaſon, Pride, or a juſt ſenſibility 
of conſcious Worth, in. vain Oppoſe it. Lixing, 
plays gayly round, feeds on the Sweets in groſs, 
but is wholly inſenſible of the Thorns which 
guard the nicer, and more refin'd Delicacies of 
Deſire, and can conſequently give neither Pain, 
nor Pleaſure in any ſuperlative degree. Love 
creates intollerable Torments! unſpeakable 
Joys! raiſes us to the higheſt Heaven of Hap- 
pineſs, or ſinks us to the loweſt Hell of Miſery. 


4 


Covun.TDELMoNT experienc'd the Truth 
or of this Aſſertion; for neither his juſt concern 
ve for the manner of ALovys 4's Death cou'd 
ny I curb the Exuberance of his Joy, when he con- 
ut fider'd himſelf belov'd by MEL L 10RA; nor 
nd any Diverſion, of which Rome afforded great 
A- Variety, be able to make him ſupport being 
n- abſent from her with Moderation. There are 1 
ty believe, but few modern Lovers, how Paſſionate 
o- and Conftant ſoever they pretend to be, who 
ly | wou'd not in the Cov N T's Circumſtances have 
er found ſome matter of Conſolation ; but he ſeem'd 
Id wholly dead to'Gaiety. In vain, all the Roman 
ne | Nobility courted his Acquaintance; in yain the 
r, Ladies made uſe of their utmoſt Artifice to en- 
of gage him: He prefer'd a ſolitary Walk, a lone- 
ty h Shade, or the Bank of ſome purling Stream, 
e, | here he undiſturb'd might contemplate on his 
e- Belovd MELL1oka, to all the noiſy Plea- 
. N + ſures 


Vic; unleſs, from the Millions whom your Charms 


= Lows in Exceſs : Or Or 


ſures of the Court, or the e, wh of the 
inviting Fair. In fine, he ſhun'd as much as 
poſſible all Converſation with the Men, or Cor- 


reſpondence with the Women; returning all 


ph Billet. Deux, of which ſcarce a Day paſt, 
Tarent his receiving ſome, unanſwer d. 


171 A Is manner of Nebavicur ina Little time 
deliver d him from the Perſecutions of the Diſ. 
creet , but having receiv'd one Letter which he 
had us'd as he had done the reſt, it was. immedi- 


ately ſeconded by another; : both which con- 


tain "a as follows .: 5 


4 OO rsa * 


"LETTER: E 


To- che never Enough Ar of 


Count DELMONT. 


I N your Country, where Women are allow'd the 
previledge of being ſeen and Addreſsd to, it 


wou d be a Crime unpardonable to Modeſty, to male 


the firſt Advances, But here, where rigid Rules are 
Bar's, as well to Reaſon, as to Natufe: It won 
be as great a one, to feign an Inſenſi bality of your 
Merit. T ſay, feign, for I look on it, as an im- 
poſſibility really to Behold you with Tudiferency : 

But, if I cou d believe that any of my Sex were 
21 good earneft ſo dull, J muſt confeſs, T fhou'd 
Envy that happy Stupidity, which wou'd ſegure me 
from the Pains ſuch a Paſſion as you create muſt In- 


have 


— 


be Fatal Enquiry. | 


bave reached 3. you have yet a corner of your Heart 
ae e ; and an Inclination wi 


ceibe the Impreſſion of, 1 


, 1 


ling to re- 


Paoour moſt Paſſionate and Tender, 
(but till ſhe receives a favourable 
Anſwer) Your unknown Adorer. 


* 
bo . 
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To the Ungrateful D'E LMO NT. 


INworthy of the Happineſs deſfign'd you! ig it 

A. thus, That you return the Conde ſcention of 
a Lady? How fabulos is Report, which ſpeaks thoſe 
of your Country, warm and full of amorous Deſires © 
— Thou, ſure, ar't colder than the bleak northern 
Iſlanders —— Dull, ſtupid Wretch ! inſenſille of e- 
very Faſſon which give Luſtre to the Soul, and dif- 
jer Man, from Brute! — Without Gratitude —With- 
ont Love Without Defire——Dead, even to Cu- 
rioſity ! — How I cou'd diſpiſe Thee for this "Har - 


rowneſs of Mind, were there not ſomething in t by 


Eyes and Mein which aſſure me, that this negligent 
Behaviour is but affected, and that there are with- 
n thy ag ſome Seeds of hidden Fire, which want 
but the Ir uence of 'Charms, more potent perbaps, 

then you have yet beheld, to kindle into Blaze. 
Make haſt then to be Enliven'd, for I flatter my ſelf 


$. + © | 7 1d 
luis 24 my Power to work this wonder, and long to 


inſpire ſo Lovely a Form with Sentiments only wor- 


thy of it, — The Bearer of this, is a Perſon who I 


B 4 


dare 
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Aare Conf in—Delay not to comb * him, far 

when once you are Taught what tis to Love; youll 
not be Ignorant that doubtful Expectation is the 
worſt of Racks, and From your own. Experience. 
Pity what I feel, thus chill 4 with Doubt, yet burn. 
Ig with A A 


| Yours, Impaticntly. 


T E Co Nr was pretty much ſurpriz d 
at the odd Turn of this Billet; but being will- 


ing to put an End to the Ladies Trouble, as well 


as his own , ſat down, and without ae Lin him- 
ſelf much Time to Think, writ the 


| = wake to Hers. 


bs + S bee 2 ——— & © : Soi 


To the Fair INCOGNITA. 


Marx, xl 10 


JP” you have no other zee in Writing to me, 


than your Diverſiom, methinks my Mourning 
Habit, to which my Countenance and Behaviour are 
70 way Unconformable, might inform you, Tam lit- 
tle diſpos'd for Raillery, If in Earneſt you can 
find any thing in me which pleaſes you, I muſt con. 
feſs my ſelf entirely unworthy of the Honour, not 


only by my perſonal Demerits, but by the Reſolution 
I have made of Converſ. Ing with none of your Sex 
while I continue in Italy. I ſhou'd be ſorry how- 
ever toincury the A ſperfion of an unmannerly Con- 


temner of Favours, which tho* I do not defire, 


pretend not to defer ve. I therefore beg you will le- 


lieve that I return this, as I did your Former, on- 


A3 to let you fee, that ſince I decline making any 


; uſe 


er in 


ö 


, I uf of your Condeſcentions to my LET 
Il 

the 
Ice, 
Ns 
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r ee ee 
and to all Ladies deſerving ibe 
tereſted Well-wiſher ſhall be an, 

CCC ͤĩ 758+ ̃ĩ˙ ip rb Lak B hy * ow 


| Humble Servant, b les. 


TRHE Cov NT -order'd one of his Servants 


to deliver this Letter to the Perſon who brought 
the other; but he return'd immediately with it 
in his Hand, and told his Lordſhip that he cou'd 
not prevail on the Fellow to take it; that he 
ſaid he had buſineſs with the Count, and muſt 
needs ſee him, and was ſo Importunate, that he 
ſeem'd rather to Demand than Entreat a Grant 
of his Requeſt. D' E LMO NT was afſtoniſh'd, 

as well he might, but commanded he ſhould he 


IE OTHI NG cou'd be more Comical than 
the appearance of this Fellow, he ſeem'd to be 


about threeſcore Years of Age, but Time had 
not been the greateſt Enemy to his Face, for the 
Number of Scars, was far exceeding that of Wrin- 
cles, he was Tall above the common Stature, but 
ſo lean, that, till he ſpoke, he might have been 
taken for one of thoſe Wretches who have paſs d 
the Hands of the Anatomiſts, nor wou'd his 
Walk have diſipated that Opinion, for all his 


Motions, as he enter'd the Chamber, had more 


of the Air of Clockwork, than of Nature; his 
Drefs was not leſs particular, he had on a Suit 
of Cloaths, which might perhaps have been 


good in the Days of his Great Grand- father, but 


the Perſon who they fitted muſt have been five 
St e — -. 


LY — A 
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gers, and a Sword of a more than ordinary Ex- the 
tent; the reſt of his Equipage was a Cloak, at 
which buttoning round his Neck fell not ſo low Pl 
as his Hips, a Hat, which in rainy weather kept In 
his Shoulders dry much better than an Indian I 7 
Umberrello, one Glove, and a formidable pair pr 
of Whiskers. As ſpop as he ſaw, the Coun, i © 
my Lord, ſaid he, with a yery. impudent Air, off ff 
my. Orders were to bring your ſelf, not a Letter MW ” 
from you, nor do. I uſe to be employ'd in Af. (a 


4 Kanging his Chagreen, forbear Laughing at the 
3 Figure he made, and the manner of his Saluta: 
4 tion. I know rot, anſwer'd he, Ironically, 


what Employments you have been us'd to, but 
certainly you. appear to me, one of the moſt 

. unfit Perſons in the World for what you now 
undertake, and if the Contents of the Paper 
you brought me had not inform'd me of your 

_ Abilities this Way, I ſhould never have fas ect- 
ed you for one of Cupid's Agents: You are 
merry my Lord, reply'd the other, but I muſt 

tell you Iam a Man of Family, and Honour, 

and ſhall not put up an Affront; but, continu- | 

ed he, ſhaking the few Hairs which frequent N 

Skirmiſhes had left upon his Head, I ſhall deferr 

my own Satisfaction *till I have procur'd the 

| | | rice 
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pare to follow, I ſhall walk before, at a per- 
ceivable Diſtance, - and without St. Peter's Key 
open the Gate of Heaven. I ſhould be apt (ſaid 
the Coun r, not able to keep his Countenance 
at theſe Words rather to take it for the other 
place; but be it as it will, I have not the leaſt 
Inclination to make the Experiment, therefore, 
you may walk as ſoon as you pleaſe without ex- 
pecting me to accompany you. Then you ab- 
ſolutely reſuſe to go (cry d the Fellow, elapping 
ir his Hand on his Forehead, and ſtaring at him, as 


” if he meant to ſcare him into Complyance l) Yes 
VVV 
te 1 ſhall neither go, nor waſte any farther time 
Ve or Words with you, ſo wou'd adviſe you not to 


d. be ſaucy, or tarry till my Anger gets the bet- 
ll ter of my Mirth, but take the Letter and be 


n. gone, and trouble me no more. The other, at 


de theſe Words laid his Hand on his Sword, and 
was about to make ſome very impudent Reply, 


4 pertinence, made a Sign to his Servants, that 
they ſhould turn him out, which he perceiving, 


: took up the Letter without being bid a ſecond 
time, and muttering ſome unintelligible Curſes 
r between his Teeth, march'd out, -in the ſame 
affected Strutt, with which he enter d. 
i Tuts Adventure, tho' ſurprizing enough to 
a Perſon fo entirely unacquainted with the 
l Character and Behaviour of theſe Bravo's as 
. DELMonT was, gave him but very little 
matter of Reflection, and it being the time for 
| eſs DIRE Ct ee e Ext 


Ihe Fatal Enquiry: Is 
adies z therefore, if your Lordſhip. will pre- 


when D'EL Mo N T, growing weary of his Im- 
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Evening Service at St, Peter's, he went, accord. aps 
ing to his Cuſtom to hear Veſper's there. and 


Nor Nd is more Common than for the Hin 

| Nobility, and Gentry of Rome to divert them. Hes 
ſelves with Walking, and Talking to one ano - con 
ther in the Collonade after Maſs, and the CounT, den 
tho' averſe to all other publick Aſſemblies, I per 
vou d ſometimes ſpend an Hour or two there. I for! 


* 
w 


Ass he was walking there eee e ful 
of a very gallant. Mein paſs'd ſwiftly by him, I ber 
and flurting out her Handkerchief with à care. gaz 
leſs Air, as it were by Chance, drop'd an Ag. vat 
aus Dei ſet round with Diamonds at his Feet, he tha 
had too much Complaiſance to negle& endea- I but 
vouring to overtake the Lady, and prevent the all 
Pain he imagin'd ſhe wou'd be in, when ſhe ly 
Thou'd miſs fo rich a Jewel: But ſhe, WhO knew IM no 
well enough what ſhe had done, left the Walk he 
where the Company were, and croſs'd over. to MW car 
the Fountain, which being more retir'd was the I Cle 
moſt proper for her Deſign : She ſtood looking er 
on the Water, in a thoughtful Poſture, when I juf 
the Cou x v came up to her, and bowing, with faf 
an Air peculiar to himſelf, and which all his no 
Chagreen could not deprive of an irrefiſtable I fir 
Power of attraction, Preſented the Agius Dei to va 
her. I think my ſelf, Madam, ſaid he, highly II to 
Indebted to Fortune, for making me the means iſ WI 
of your recovering a Jewel, the Loſs of which I ty. 
wou'd certainly have given you ſome diſquiet: I ra 
Oh Heavens! cry'd ſhe, receiving it with an I Lc 
affected Air of Surprize, could a Trifle like this Pa 
winch I knew not that I had let fall, nor _ on 
| | 1aps 
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japs ſhou'd have thonght on more,” con'd this 
and belonging to a Woman too, meet the Re- 
gard of him, who prides in his Inſenfibility? 
he Him! who has no Eyes for Beauty, nor no 
tem- WM Heart for Love! As ſhe fpoke theſe: Words ſhe 


ano- ¶ contriv?d-tolet/her Vail fall back as if by Acci-- 
NT, dent, and diſcover'd a Face; Beautiful even to 
lies, perfection: Eyes black and ſparkling, a Mouth 
'e.. form'd to Invite, a Skin dazlmgly . ch  thro?- 
aich a moſt delightful Bloom diffus d a chear- 
ady ful Warmth, and glow'd in amorous Blufhes on 
in, ter Cheeks.” The Conner could nat forbear: 
re. gazing! on her with Admiration, and perhaps, 


J. vas, for a Moment, pretty near receeding from 
he that Inſenſibility ſhe had reproachd him with; 
ea. but the Image of MEL L IO RA, yet unenjoy d, 
he all raviſningly Kind and Tender, roſe preſent- 
he ly in his Soul, fill'd all his Faculties, and left 
no Paſſage free for rival Charms. Madam, ſaid 
Ik be after a little Pauſe, the Italian Ladies take 
to ¶ are to skreen their too dazling Luſtre behind a 
ic Cloud, and, if I durſt take that Liberty, have 
gs I certainly reaſon to Tax your Accuſation of In- 
n juſtice; he, on whom the Sun has never vouch- | 
h WW fafed to ſhine, ought not to be condemn'd for j 
s not acknowledging its brightneſs; yours is the 
c firſt Female Face I have beheld, ſince my Arri- 
val here, and it wou'd have been as ridiculous 
to have feign'd my ſelf ſuſceptible of Charms 
which I had never ſeen, as it wou'd' be Stupidi- 
ty, not to confeſs thoſe I now do, worthy Ado- 
ration. Well, reſum'd ſhe ſmiling, if not the 
Lover's, I find, you know to act the Conrtier's 
part; but continued ſhe, looking languiſhingly 
on him, all you can ſay, will ſcarce _ me 
es bs belirve 
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| believe, that there requires nut a much brighter 
| Reſolution, you pretend to have made. There 


the faireſt Opportunity in the World to put an 
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needed no-: more to confirm the Co u N x in 
the Opinion he had before eonceiv'd, that this 
was the Lady from whom he had receiv d the 
two Letters that day, and tliought he had now 


End to her Paſſion, by aſſuring her how im poſſi. 
ble it was for him ever to return; it, and was 
forming ain Anſwer to that purpoſe; wen a 
pretty deal of Company coming toward them, 
the. drew her Vail over her Face, and turning 
haſtily. from him, mingled with ſome Ladies, 


Who eem?d to be of her Acqua intanſde. 
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T-xn-z Coun'T knew by experience, the 


unutterable Perturbations of Suſpence, and what 
agonizing Tortures rend an amorous Soul, di- 


vided betwixt Hope and Fear: Diſpair itſelf 


is not ſo Cruel as Uncertainty, and in all IIls, 
eſpecially in thoſe of Love, it is leſs Miſery to 
Know, than Dread the worſt. The Remembrance 


of what he had ſuffer d thus agitated, in the Be- 
ginning of his Paſſion for MEU LI ORA, made 
him extreamly pity the unknown Lady, and 


regret her ſudden Departure; becauſe it had pre- 
vented him from letting her into ſo much of his 
Circumſtances, as he bel iev'd were neceſlary to 
induce her to recall her Heart. But when he 
conſider d how much he had ſtruggled, and how 
far he had been from being able to repell De- 


ſire, he began to wonder that it cou'd ever en- 


ter into his Thoughts that there was even a 


poſhbilaty for Foman, ſo much ſtronger in her 


Fancy, 
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fancy, and; weaker in her Judgment, to fup- 
prels the Influe nce of that POwer ful Paſſion; A 
gainſt which, no Laws, no Rules, no Force of 


Reaſon, or Philoſophy, are ſufficient Guards. 
„ HE ö bernie Fg 
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TES E Reflections gave no ſmall Addition to 
his Melancholy; AM E na's Retirement from 
the World; AL ov Ys 4's Jealouſy and Death; 
MELL 10K A's Peace of Mind and Reputation, 
and the Deſpair of ſeveral, whom he was ſenſi- 
ble, the Love of him, had rendred miſerable, 
came freſh into his Memory, and he look d on 
himſelf as moſt unhappy, in being the Occaſion 


of making others ſo. 


THE Night which ſucceeded this Day of Ad- 
ventures, chancing to be abroad pretty late; as 
he was paſſing thro' a Street, he heard a Claſh - 
ing of Swords, and going nearer to the place 
where the Noiſe was, he perceiv'd by ſome 


Lights which glimmer'd from a diſtant Door 


5 


Gentleman defending himſelf with much Bra- 
very againſt Three, who ſeem'd eager for his 


Death. D'EL Mx ON T was mov'd to the high 


eſt 


Indignation at the Sight of ſuch Baſeneſs; and 
Drawing his Sword, flew furiouſly on the Aſſaſ- 


ſins, juſt as one of them was about to run 


* 


his 


Sword into the Breaſt of the Gentleman; who, 
by the breaking of his own Blade, was left un- 


arm d. Turn Villain, cry'd DEL MON r, 
while you are acting that Inbumanity, receive 


0 


the 


juft Reward of it from me, The Rufhan fac'd 
about immediately, and made a Paſs at him, 
while one of his Comrades did the ſame on the 
other ſide ; and the third was going to exec 


ute 
ON 
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on the Gentleman; what his fellows Surprize had 


made him leave undone: But he had now gain d 
Time to pull a Piſtol out of his Pocket, with 

which ſhe ſhot him in a Moment dead; and 
ſnatching his Sword from him as he fell, ran 
to aſſiſt the Cov vr, who 'tis likely: wou'd 
have ſtood in need of it, being engag'd 'with 
two, and thoſe the moſt Deſparate ſort of Bra- 
 wo's, Villains that make a Trade of Death. But 
the Noiſe of the Piſtol made them apprehenſive 
there was a farther Reſcue, and put em to flight. 
The Gentleman ſeem'd agitated with a more 
than ordinary Fury; and inſtead of ſtaying to 


Thank the Cou Nr, or enquire how he had 


eſcap'd, ran in purſuit of thoſe who had aſſaulted 
him, ſo ſwiftly, that it was in vain for the 
Cour, not being well acquainted with the 
Turnings of the Streets, to attempt to follow 
him; if he had a Mind to it: But ſeeing 

there was a Man kill'd, and not knowing either 


the Perſons who fought, or the Occaſion of their 


Quarrel, he 3 judg d, that being a Stranger 
in the place, his Word wou d not be very readi- 
ty taken in his own Vindication therefore 
thought his wiſeſt Courſe wou'd be to make 
off, with what Speed he cou'd, to his Lodging, 
While he was Conſidering, he ſaw: ſomething 
on the Ground which glitter'd extreamly; and 
taking it up, found that it was part of the 
Sword which, the aſſaulted Gentleman had the 
Misfortune to have broke: The Hilt was of 2 
fine Piece of Agat, ſet round on the Top with 
Diamonds, which made him believe the Perſon 
whom he had preſerv'd, was of conſiderable 
Quality, as well as Bravery,  _ is 
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u Joe. was got over the Wall he found 
himſelf in a very fine Garden, adorn'd. with 


Fountains, Statues, Groves, and every Orna- 
ment, "that Art, or Nature, cou'd produce for 


the Delight of the Owner: At the upper End 
there was a Summer-houſe, into which he went, 
e to ſtay there till the Search was over. 


BV r He had not been many Moments i ibis 
Concealment before he ſaw a Door open from 
the Houſe, and two Women come out; they 


he 


ie... 


*. 


N 
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he made no doubt but that they deſign'd to en- 


ter, and retir'd into the fartheſt Corner of it: 
As they came pretty near, he found they were 
earneſt in Diſcourſe, but con'd underſtand no- 
thing of what they ſaid, till ſhe, 'who ſeem'd 
to be the Chief, rarfing her Voice à little higher 


than ſhe had done: Talk no more, BER TOR, 


x 


faid ſhe, if ere thy Eyes are Bleſt to fee this 
Charmer of my Sul, thou wiPt ceafe to wonder 


at my Paſſion ;' great as it is, tis wanting of his 
d Poets 


Merit. Oh"! He is more than Raptur 


feign, or Fancy can invent! Suppoſe Him fv, 
(cry'd the other,) yet ſtill he wants that Charm 


which ſhou'd Endear the others to you— Soft- 


neſs Heavens! to Return your Letters! to In- 
fult your Meſſenger! to ſlight ſuch Favours as 
any Man of Soul wou'd dye to obtain! Me- 
thinks ſich Uſage homd make Him ödions to 
you, — even I ſheu'd ſeorn ſo ſpiritleſs 4 Wretch. 


Peace, thou Prophaner, ſaid the Lady in an gr 7. 


Tone, fuch Blaſpheniy deferves a Stab!=— But 
thou haſt never heard his Voice, nor ſeen his 


Eyes, and I forgive Thee, Have you then oke 


to him, interrupted the Confident © Yes, anſwer d 


the®Lady, and by that Converſation, ant more 


undonꝭ than ever; it was to tell thee this Ad- 


venture, I came to Night into this àgreeable 


* 


Solitude. With thefe Words they 'came into 


the Summer-houſe, and the Lady Feating her 


N „ „ oY D f 
ſelf on a Bench; Thou know'ſt, reſum'd fre, I 


went this Evening to Saint Pet ers; there I ſaw 
the glorious Man; ſaw him in all his Charms; 


and while Iow'd my Knee, in ſhow to Heaven, 


my Soul was proftrate only to him. When the 


5 * 


Ceremony was over, perceiving he ſtay d in the 


1222 *Collonade, 
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Collonade, IT had no power to leave it, but ſtood, 
regardleſs who obſery'd me, gazing on him with 
Tranſports, which only. thoſe who Love like me, 
can gueſs! God! with what an Air he walk d! 
What new Attractions dwelt in every Motion--- 


And when he return'd the Salutes of any that 
| pale him; how graceful was his Bo] ͤñ Hou 
| oftly his Mein, and yet, how affable! — A 


f 


ſort of an inexpreſſible awful Grandeur, blen- 


died with tender Languiſhments, ſtrikes the a- 


maz d Beholder at once with Fear and Joy! — 


| Something beyond Humanity ſhines round him ! 


Such Looks deſcending Angels wear, when ſent 


on Heavenly, Embaſhes to ſome Favorite Mor- 
tall, Such is their For Such Radient Beams 


5 


they dart ; and with ſuch Smiles they temper 
their Divinity with Softneſs !— Oh! with what 
Pain did I reſtrain my ſelf from flying to him! 
from ruſhing into his Arms! from hanging on 


his Neck, and wilding uttering all the furious 


Wiſhes of my burning Soul! — I trembled--- 
panted-- rag d with inward Agonies: Nor was 
all the Reaſon I cou'd muſter up, ſufficient to 


bear me from his Sight, without having firſt 
Tpoke to him. To that End I ventur'd to paſs 


by him, and drop'd. an Agnus Dei at his Feet, 


I 


believing that wou'd give him an Occaſion of 
following me, which he did immediately, and 


returning it to me, diſcoyer'd a new Hoard of 


unimagin'd Charms -— All my. fond Soul con- 


feſs d before of his Perfections were mean, to 


- 


what I now beheld ! Had'ſt thou but ſeen how 


te approach'd me— with what an awful Reve- 
rence — with what a ſoft beſeeching, yet com- 
manding Air, he kiſs'd bh happy IT rin 
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gave it me, thou would'ſt have envy d it as well 
as II At laſt he ſpoke, and with an Accent ſo 
Divine, that if the ſweeteſt Muſick were com- 
par d to the more Celeſtial Harmony of his 
Voice; it wou'd only ſerve to prove. how vaſtl 
Nature do's excell all Art. But, Madam, 'cry'd 
#be other, T am impatient- to know the End of 
this Affair; for I preſume you diſcover d to him 
both what, and who you were? My Face only, 
reply'd the Lady, for ere T had oppòrtunity to 
do more, that malicious Trifler, VIOL ET TA, 
perhaps envious of my Happineſs, came toward 
us with a Crowd of Impertinents at her Heels. 
Curſe on the Interruption, and Broke off our 


— 
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Converſation ; juft at chat Bleſt, but Trrecover- I © 
able Moment, when I perceiv'd in my Charm- F 
ing Conqueror's Eyes, a growing Tendernefs, 
'fuificient to encourage me to reveal My Own: ; 
Yes, Ba 10 E, thoſe lovely Eyes, while fix d o . 
mine, ſhone, with a Luſtre, uncommon, Even to 
themſelves —= A-livelier Warmth o'reſpread his | 
Cheeks — Pleaſure fat ſmiling on his Lips 
thoſe Lips, my Girl, which even when they are 
ſilent, ſpeak ; but when unclos'd, and the fweet 
Gales of balmy Breath blew on you, he kills ä 
you in a Sigb; each hurry'd Sence is raviſh'd, | 
and your Soul glows with Wonder and Delight. | 
Oh to be ford to leave him in this Criſis, ; 
when new-delire began to dawn; when Love in 
its moſt lively Symptoms was apparent, and 


ſeem'd to promife all my Wiihes Covet, what 
Separation ever was ſo cruel? Compoſe your 
ſelf, dear Madan, faid BR ION E, if he be really 
in Love; as who fo ſenfeleſs as not to be fo, 
that once has ſeen your Charms? That * 
97 . | will 
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ity as favourable as that wkich you have late- 


y miſs d ; of if he ſhon'd want Contrivance to 
procure his own Happineſs, tis but your writing 
to appoint a Meeting. He muſt— He ſhall be 
mine! cry d the Lach in « Rapture, My Love, 
flerce as it was before; from Hope receives Ad- 
dition to its Fury; I rave T burn Tam 
mad with wild Deſires — I dye, BN TONE, if I 
not poſſeſs him. In ſpeaking theſe Words, ſhe 


threw herſelf down on à Carpet which was 


ſpread upon the Floor; and after ſighing two 
or three times, continued to diſcover the Vio- 
lence of her impatient Paſſion in this manner: 


1 


Oh that this Night, ſaid he, were paſt, — the 


Bliſsful Expectation of to- morrows Joys, and 
the diſtracting Doubts of Diſappointment, ſwell 
my unequal beat ing Heart by Turns, and rack 
me with Viciſſitudes of Pain I cannot live 
and bear 1t —— Soon as the Morning breaks, I'll 
know my Doom — Il ſend to him — But tis 
an Age till then —— Oh that I cou'd ſleep 


Sleep might perhaps anticipate the Bleſſing, and 


bring him in Idea to my Arms But tis in 


rain to hope one Moment's col Serenity in 
Love like mine My anxious Thoughts hurry 
my Sences in Eternal Watchings ! Oh 
DELM NT! D'EL MONT! Tranquill, Cold, and 
Calm D'EL MONT! Little doeſt thou gueſs the 
Tempeſt thou haſt rais'd within my Soul, nor 
know { to pity theſe conſuming Fires ! 


729 CounT lined to all this Diſcourſe | 


with a World of Uneaſineſs and Impatience ; 
and tho? at firſt. he fancy d he r:member d the 
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Voice, and had Reaſon. enough from the be- 
ginning, eſpecially when the Agnus Dei was 
mention'd,. to believe it cou d be no other than 


himſelf, who the Lady had ſo e de- 


ſcrib d; yet he had not Confidence to appear 
till ſhe had nam'd him; but then, no Conſidera- 
tion was of force to make him neglect this op- 
portunity of undeceiving her; his good Sence, 
as well as good. Nature, kept him from that Va- 
nity, too many of. his Sex imitate the weaker 
in, of being pleas'd that it was in his Power to 
create Pains, which it was not in his Power, fo 


devoted as he was, 10 Kae. 


He ſtept from his Retirement as ſoftly as he 
cou'd, . becauſe he was loath to alarm them with 


any, Noiſe, till they ſhou'd diſcover who it was 


that made it, which they might cally 


advancing toward them never ſo little, that part 


of the Bower being much lighter than that 


where he had ſtood; but with his oyer-caution 
in ſliding his Feet along, to prevent being heard, 
one of them tangled in the Corner of the Car- 
pet, which hapned not to lie very ſmooth, and 
not being ſenſible preſently what it was that 


Enibarraſs d him: He fell with part of his Body 
croſs the Lady, and his Head in Bx1one's Lap, 


who was ſitting on the Ground by her. The 
Manner of his Fall was lucky enough, for it 
hinder'd either of them from riſing, and run- 
ning to alarm the Family, as certainly in ſuch 
a fright they wou'd have done, if his Weight 
had not detain d them; they both gave a great 
Shriek, but the Houſe being at a good diſtance, 


they cou'd not caſily be heard; and he imme: 


_ diately 


do, in his 


tin 


Jiately recovering himſelf, beg d Pardon for the 
Terror he had occaſion'd them; and addreſſing 


to the Lady, who at firſt was dying witn her 


Fears, and now with Conſternation : D' EL- 
MonT Madam, ſaid he, cou'd not have had the 


Aſſurance to appear before you, after hearing 


thoſe undeſery'd Praiſes your Exceſs of Good- 
neſs has been pleas'd to beſtow upon him, but 


that his Soul wow d have reproach'd him of the 


higheſt Ingratitude, Þ Permitting yon to con- 
inue longer in an Error, which may involve 
you in the greateſt of Misfortunes, at leaſt 
1am As he was ſpeaking, three or four 
Servants with Lights ca 


than can be well expr d yet Preſence of 
Mind enough to bid the CounT retire to the 


place where he had ſtood before, while ſhe and 


BR IONE went out of the Summer-houſe to learn 


the Cauſe of this Interruption: Madam, cry d 


one of the Servants, as ſoon as he ſaw her, the 


Officers of Juſtice are within; who being rais'd 


by an Alarm of Murther, come to beg your 
Ladyſhips Permiſſion to ſearch your Garden, 
being, as they ſay, inform'd that the Offender 


made his Eſca e over this Wall. N Tis very im- 
probable, reply'd the Lady, for I have been 


here a conſiderable Time, and have neither 


heard the leaft Noiſe, nor ſeen any Body: How- 


ever they may ſearch, and ſatisfy themſelves--- 
go you, and tell them ſo. Then turning to the 


CouvnT, when ſhe had diſmiſs'd her Servants ; 


My Lord, faid ſhe Trembling, I know not what 


or whether you- are the Perſon for whom the 


C 4 | Search 


The Fatal Enquir . 23 


; with Lights came running from the 
Houſe; and the Lady, the in more Confuſion 
D h 
- #a 
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Search is made; but am ſenſible, if you: are 
found here, it will be equally, injurious to your 
Satety, and my Ręputation; I e fern R 
door, thro which you may pals in Security: But, 
if you have Honour, continn'd ſhe Sighing, Gra- 
titude, or goad Nature, you will Rig os 7 ou 
weinen wien  Madprs, reply;g he, aflure. 
Your If that there are ngt many things I more 
earneſtly deſfre than an, opportunity to con- 
vince you, hay n en one 

Favours, and how, much T regret my want of 
er erupted Ihe, ent yo- 
thing but the ill to make me the happieſt of my 
Sex——.But this is ng Time, for you, to Give, or 

me to-Receive any Proofs of that Return which 

J expect Once more I conjure you to be here 

to-morrow Night at Twelve, where the Faithful 

BRIONE ſhall attend to admit vou. E indy aa 

be punctual and Jincere—'Tis all I ask--- When 
Jam not, anſwer d he, may all my Hopes for- 
ſake me. By this time they were come to the 
Door, which BRIoxe opening ſoftly, let him 


1 
H » 


out, and mut it again inumedaately, ©. 
Tux Covyrt took care to Remark the place 
that he night know it again, reſolving: nothing 
more than to make good his Promiſe at the ap- 
pointed Hour, but cou'd not help being extream- 
Iy troubled, when he conſider'd how unwelcome 
his Sincerity wou'd be, and the Confuſion he 
muſt give the Lady, when inſtead of thoſe Rap- 
tures the Violence of her nuſtaking Paſſion made 
her hope ihe ſhou'd meet with only cold Civi- 
lity, and the killing Hiſtory of the Pre-engage- - 
ment of his Heart, In theſe and the like me- 
r 


48 1 


Augmentation of them, hich Fate cou d doad 


I was ſcarce full Day when a Servant camo 


into his Chamber to acquaint him, that a young a 
ted, 


Gentleman, a Stranger, defir'd to be admit 


nd foem'd{o impatient till he was ; That, ſaid, 


the Fellow, not knowing of what: Conſequence, 
his Bulinels may, be, I thought it better to Riſ- 
que your Lordſhip's Diſpleaſure for this early 


Diſturbance, than by diſmiſſing him, fill you. 
with an unſatisfy'd Curioſity. The Count. 
was far from being Angry, and commanded that 
the Gentleman ſhould be brought up, which Or- 


er being immediately obey'd, and the ay tas | 


with-drawn out of Reſpe& : Putting his Head 


cut of the Bed, he was ſurpriz d with the Ap- 
pearance of one of the moſt beautiful Chevaliers 


he had ever beheld, and in whoſe Face, he im- 


gin d he trac'd ſome Features not Unknown 
to him, Pardon, me Sir, ſaid he, throwing 
the Curtains more back than they were before, . 
that I receive the Honour you do me, in this 
manner ——But being Ignorant of your Name, 


Quality, the Reaſon of your defire to ſee me, 


or any thing but your Impatience to do ſo, in 


Gratifying that, I fear, I have injur'd the Re- 


ſpe, which, I believe, is Due; and which, I 


an ſure, my Heart is inclinable to pay to you. 


Viſits, like mine, reply'd the Stranger, re- 
quire but little Ceremony, and I ſhall eafily 
remit that Reſpect you talk of, while I am 
Unknown to you, provided you will give. me 

* one 


W 
_ 


— * 
. 
FP PTPPTPP—— A PPP c 


1 
C 


— a 
. — AU 


E * 


— — . ͥ́ 7 *—— — — — d — oy 


a „n. . !] ]«¾ !... A Ret Ts CR IA TE arts" OV RA ws 


Hu 
[ 
| | 

1 
i] 
i 
k 
| 


i Ee. eee —2 a7 7 vr 


e 5 — 
— _ — _ — — * 2 6 
1 = 


26 Lowe in Exceſ. F Or, 


one Mark of it, that 1 ſhall ask of you, when you 
do. There are very few, reply'd DEL Monr, 


that I cow*d refuſe to one, whoſe Aſpect Promi- 
ſes to deſerve ſo many. Firſt then, cry*d the 
other pretty warmly, I demand a Siſter of yoy, 
and not only her, but a Reparation of her Ho- 
nour, which: 

your Blood. Tt is impoſſible to repreſent the 


CovnrT's aſtoniſhment at theſe Words, but 


conſcious of his Innocence in any ſuch Affair; 


I ſhou'd be ſorry Sigimor, ſaid he cooly, that Pre- 


cipitation ſhould 70 Age to do any Action, 


you wou d afterwards Repent; you muſt cer- 


tainly be miſtaken in the Perſon to whom you 
are Talking — Let, if I were Raſh like you, | 


what fatal Conſequences might enſue but there 
is ſomething in your Countenance which engages 
me to wiſh. a more friendly Interview than 
what you ſpeak of: Therefore wou'd perſuade 
you to conſider calmly, and yon will ſoon find, 
and acknowledge your Miſtake ; and, to fur- 
ther that Reflection, I aſſure you, that I am ſo 
far from Converſing with any Lady, in the 


Manner you ſeem to hint, that I ſcarcely know 


the Name, or Face of any one.—— Nay, more, 
I give you my word, to which I joyn my Ho- 
nour, that, as J never have, I never will make 
the leaſt Pretenſions of that kind to any Wo- 


man during the Time of my Refidence here, 


This poor Evaſion, reply'd the Stranger with a 
Countenance all inflan''d, ill ſuits a Man of 


Honour. — This is no Roman, no, Italian Bo- 

10. Roba, who I mean but French like you--- 

like both of us.-— And if your Ingratitude had 

1.0t made it neceſſary for your Peace, to * 
| a, 


can be done no otherwiſe than by 


— — — ETD 
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all Memory of Monſeur FRANKVILLE, 
on wou' d before now, by the near reſemblance 


- — — —  — 


ni bear to him, have known me for his Son, and 


rr 
— —ä—ä—ꝓ— 1 ere — 


that tis ME L LI OR a's— The fond The 
loſt The ruin d MNHLLIO RA 4's Cauſe which 
Jb. calls for Vengeance from her [Brother's Arm! 
by Never was an) Soul agitated with more violent 
the Emotions, than, that of Count D ETM 
at theſe Words. Doubt, Grief, Reſentment; 
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ir; and Amazement, made ſuch g Confuſſon in his 
re. Thoughts, that he was unable fox ſome Mo- 
ments to anſwer this cruel Accuſation; and 


rr — P ]—⁰ . ARR vc," 
r ⅛ oP. 


mh when he did, the Brother of MELL1oR A faid 
on be with a deep Sigh, wou'd certainly have been, 
ou. vert to her ſelf, the moſt welcome Perſon Apr 
re on Earth to me; and my Joy to have Embrac d 
ves him as the deareſt of my Friends, at leaſt have 


equall'd the Surprize I am in, to find him with- 
de out Cauſe my Enemy. — But, Sir, if ſuch a 
ad. Favour may be granted to an unwilling Foe, 
.I wou'd defire to know, Why you joyn Ruin 
ſo 0% your Siſters Name? Oh! give me Patience 
he Heaven, cry'd young FRA NKVILLE, more 
oy nrag'd; Is this a Queſtion fit for you to ask, 
or me to Anſwer? Is not her Honour Tainted--- 
10. Fame betra d.— Her ſelf a Vagabond, and 
her Houſe abus d, and all by you; the unfaith- 
70. ful Guardian of her injur d Innocence ?— And 
can you ask the Cauſe ?— No, rather rife this 
na Moment, and if you are a Man, who dare main- 
of bein the ill you have done, defend it with your 
Sword ; not with vain Words and Womaniſh 
Excuſes: All the other Paſſions which had 
2d | Varr'd within DEL Mov T's Breaſt, now 
ice eve way to Indignation: Raſh young Man, 
| = al 
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ſaid he, TG ls out of 05 ** and be- 
Einning to put b Cloths en: Your Father 
won'dnot thus hays us d me; nor, Gig he Live 
co d blame me, for vindicktinig as T ovght my 
wounded Honour That I do Love your Sitte 
3s as True, as that you have wrong d me 
Baſely wrong d me. But thdt her Virtue ſuffer 
that Love, is falſe!— And muff Write 
Man that peaks it, Lyar, tho in her Bro- 
ors Heart. Many other violent Expreſſions 
to the ſite Effect, 155 d between them, while 
the Cbunt was dre! himſelf, for he wou't fort 
ſuffer no Servant to See in, to be Witneſs of © F 
his Diſorder, But the ſteddy Reſolution with ed 
which he had iitteſted his Innöcenee, and that 4, 
2 reſſible ſweetneſs of Deportment, equal. w_ 
harming to both Sexes) and which not even 
| * cou'd A enilet leſs Graceful , extreamly n J 
cooFd the Heat FRANK VII I b had been e 
in a little before, and he in ſecret, began to re- 7 
ceed very much from the ill Opinion he had “ 
conceiv d, thoò the greatneſs of his Spirit kept 9 
him from acknowledging he had been in an Er- 1 
ror ; *tilFehancing to caft his Eyes on a Table mh... 
which ſtobd in the Chamber, he ſaw the hilt of 
the broken Sword which DEL MON T hal 
brought home the Night before, lying on it; 19 
he took it up, and Raving firſt look'd on it G 
with ſome Confuſion in his Countenance. My 
Lord, ſaid he, turning to the Cour, I con. u 
jure you, before we proceed further, to acquaint 15 
me truely, how this came into your Poſſeſſion. 8 
Tho” D'ELMonT had as great a Courage, | 


when any landable Occaſion appear'd to call it oo 
Forth, as any Man that ever livd ; yet his na- Bea 


tural 
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e ur Diſpoſition ha ſuck an uncomeior Boer. 
I Weſin it, as no Provocation cord! fowre 7 Itt 
uus always a much greater” Plehſure to him to 
vive than Puniſh Injuries; and if àt any 
ime he was Angry, he was never Rude, "or 
uſt,” The little Starts of Paffion, FRANK) 
1 LES raſh Behaviour had oceaſion'd, all 
lffolv'd in his more accuſtomary Softneſs, 
when he perceived the other* growing Calm. 
And anſwer ing to his Queſtion, with the moſt 
cbliging Accent in the World: It was my good 
; of Forttine, (ſaid he) to be inſtrumental laſt Night, 
din I ide Reſene of a Gentleman who appear d to 
oo |S uch Bravery, and being Attack d by 
ml. , Erb Ries ker in en e Mabner, . 
ven vou'd have made him ſtand But Httle in need of 
ay Aſfiſtanee, if his Sword Had been equal to 


= tie Arm which held it; but the breaking of that, 
re. ge me the Glory of not being unſerviceable 


54 Mo Fim. After the Skirmiſh was over, I took 


edo wore it; not qut pf 


Ja- raven! d to Fardon my | 
Heat? Let this be witneſs} with what Joy I do, 
wy | auſwer'd 


30 Loe in Exceſo? Or, 


anſwer'd the Cour, tenderly Embracing 
him, which the other eagerly returning; they 
continu'd lock'd in each others Arms for a con 
ſiderable Time, neither of them being able t. 
ſay more, than And was it FxANR VIII 


I Preſerv'd | - And was it to DE L Mon © 
1 owe my Life.. SIR dE 24 1: 51 
l 8 4s ah 2 | 


AFTER this mutual Demonſtration of 1 I 
perfect Reconcilement was over: See here, my 
Lord, faid FRANKV 1ULE,!. giving a P.. tha 

per to the Cou x , the occafion of my Raſh: 
neſs, and let my juſt, concern for a Siſters Ho. bin 
nour, be at leaſt ſome little Mitigation of my pil 
Temerity, an accoſting your Lordſhip in ſo ma 
a Manner, DEL MoN T made no Anſwer, but] 
looking haſtily over the Paper found it con- ; 


tain d theſe; Words. you 


. 
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To Monſieur F R A NK v IL LE. RY” 


VN HI 2 your Sifters Biber, was ine 
VV -but to few, and the injurious Deſtroyer of of 
it, out of the reach of your Revenge, I thought u be 
would ill become the Friendſhip I haue always pro 
feſs'd to your Family, to diſquiet you with the Know-Ml . 
ledge of a Misfortune, which it was no way in your 7 
„ O45 - 07 


VT Count DEL MON 7, having, by tht Cat 
 Sollicitations of his Friends, aud the remembran-Il 1% 
ces of ſome ſlight Services, obtain'd a Pardon fron Ih 
the K NG, for the Murder of his Wife , has pou 
talen 
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taken but little care to conceal the Reaſons which 


dy's Life a Sac? ice to the moxe attractive Beauties 
crifice he had before made bim of her Virtus. 2 


IN Bort, the Noble. Family 757 the FRANK- 
VILLES is for ever diſbanour'd by this Unfaithful 
150 Guardian; and,all-who wiſb you well, rejoice to hear 
5 J that his al Genius has led him to a place v which, if 
af 1: knew you were at, gray þ Prudence wou'd nale 

im of all others moſt avoid ; none believes you 
pil ſo far degenerate from the 272 of Seed Au- 


. Hors, as to permit him to $9 n. ci 
Aa 1 V. finding. the Count, you may probably find 


* bas fi1ce privately left it without acquainting the 
Abbeſs, or any of 
what Con # ſhe abſcond 5 3 but moſt People i imagine, 
indeed 1 is hi Las reaſonable, that the Vialence 
r of of ber guilty Fallon for D 10 MONT has ag 4 
t 1 ber te Fan bin. 3 


— * 


9 12 r 


= he am not un ſenſible how much T Lock; your Temper 
jour 4 Relation, but have too much real concern 
r your Honour to endure- you, Ke d, thro Ty- 
vrance of your Yrongs, remain aſfve i in ſuch a 
the il Cauſe, and perbaps bug the Treacherous Friend in 
un-. Jour moſt ict Embrace : Nor can I forbear, tho 
van 1 love not Blood, urging you to take that juſt Re- 


i venge, 


induc him to that barbarous Action: and all Pa- 
ris is 10 ſenſible that be made that unhappy f 


f MELL1oRA in bloody Recompence for the Sa- 


four Sifter too; for tho after the Death of ALo- 
vysA, Shame made. her retire to a Monaſtry, ſhe 


the Sifterbood, with ber Depar- 
E. ture; nor ts it, nom u to any one, where, or for 


9 2 — 2 2 * 
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not for ſome time, one Word, either prevented 


Kft, he open'd His Month, it was but to utter 
half Sentences, and broken Complainings: Is it 


ſoon forgot — What can be her Reaſon ?--- This 


— 
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wenge, which next to Heaven you have the greate}Þ Br 


JJC M0 
© _ I am, Sir, with all due Reſpe&, il © 
Yours, SANS EVERIN. .. 

TRE CounT ſwell'd with Indignation at e. 0 
very Paragraph of this Letter; but when he ni 
came to that, which mention'd MELL 10R A's ha. to 
ving withdrawn her ſelf from the Monaſtry, he vi 


ſeem'd to be wholly abandon'd by his Reaſon; P: 


all Endeavours to repreſent his Agonies woud lil 
be vain, and none but thoſe who have felt the MW te 
ſame, can have _ Notion of what he ſuffer'd, M N 
He read the fatal Scroll again and again, and in 
every time grew wilder than before; he ſtamp'd, Ml R 
bit his Lips, look'd furiouſly about him, then, fe 
ſtarting from the place where he had ſtood, mea- i ol 
ſur'd the Room in ſtrange, diſorder'd, and une. © 
qual Paces ; all his Motions, all his Looks, all 
his Air were nothing but Diſtraction: He ſpoke 


by the riſing Paſſions in his Soul, or becauſe it 
was not in the Power of Language to expreſs 
the Greatneſs of his Meaning; and when, at 


poſſible, he cry'd, — gone, — left the Mona- 
{ry unknown——and then again falſe — 
falſe Woman? — Wretched--- wretched Man! 
There's no fuch Thing on Earth as Faith— 
this the Effect of all her tender Paſſion?— 80 


Action ſuits not with her Words, or Letters. In 
this manner he rav d with a Thouſand ſuch- like 
HPreathings 
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| breathings pf a tormented Spirit, toſs d and 


confounded between various Sentiments.. 


© Monſieur FRANK VII. E ſtood for a good while 
filently obſerving him * and if before, he were 
hot perfectly aſſür' d of his Innocence, the Ago; 


mes he now ſaw him in, which were too natural | 


to be ſuſpected for Counterfeit, entirely con- 
vinc'd him he was ſo. When the firſt Guſt of 
paſſion was blown over, and he perceiv'd any 
likelyhood of being heard, he ſaid a Thouſand 
tender and obliging Things to perſwade him to 
Moderation, but to very little Effect, till find- 
ing that, that which gave him the moſt ſtinging 
Reflection was, the Belief that MEL IRA had 
forſook the Monaſtry, either becauſe ſhe thou at 
of him no more,, and was willing to divert fer 
enfranchis d Inclination with the Gaiet ies of the 
Town, or that ſome happier Man had ſupplant- 


ed him in her Eſteem. Jud 570 not, my Lord, 


(ſaid he) ſo raſnly of my Siſter's Fidelity, nor 
know ſo little of your own ünmatch'd Perfecti- 
ons, as to ſuſpe& that ſhe, who is Bleſt with 
your Affection, can conſider any other Object 
as worthy her Regard ; For my part, ſince your 
Lordſhip knows, and I firmly believe, that this 


Letter contains a great inany Untruths, I ſee 
no Reaſon why we ſhould not imagine it all of 


a piece: I declare I think it much more impro- 


bable that ihe ſhould leave the Monaſtry, un- 
leſs ſollicited thereto by you, than that ſhe had 


the power to deny you any thing your Paſſion 


might requeſt, The Cov nT's Diſorder viſibly 


abated at this Remonſtrance; and ſtepping ha- 
ſtily to his Cabinet, he took out the latt Lg 
„„ HE 
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he receiv'd from MELLIORA, and found it was 
dated but two Days before vg) from Monſieur 
SANSEVERIN; he knew ſhe had not Art, nor 
was accuſtom'd to endeavour to diſguiſe her Sen- 
timents ; and ſhe had written ſo many tender 
Things in that, as, when he gave hiaſelf leave 
to-conſider, he could not, wicht believing her 
to be either the moft Diſlembling, or moſt fickle 

of her Sex, continue in the Opinion which had 

made him, a few Moments before, ſo uneaſy, that 
ſhe was no longer, what ſhe always ſubſcrib'd 
her fel, Entirely Is. 


Tur Tempeſt of Rage and Grief being hnſh' 
to a little more Tranquillity, Count D'ELMONT, 
to remove all Scruples which might be yet re- 
maining in the Breaſt of Monfieur FRANE- 
VILLE, entertain'd him with the whole Hiſtor 
of his Adventures, from the Time of his Gal. 
lantry with Ax NA, to the Misfortunes which 
had induc'd him to Travel, Difgniſing nothing of 
the Truth, but ſome part of the Diſcourſes which 
had paſs'd between him and MELL Ion A that 
Night when he farpriz'd her in her Bed, and in 
the Wildernefs : For tho? he freely confeſs'd the 
Violence of his own unbounded Paſſion, had 
hurry'd him beyond all Conſiderations hut thoſe 
of gratifying it; yet he was too tender of 
MEeLLIOR A's Honour, to relate any thing of 
her, which Modeſty might not acknowledge, 
without the Expence. of a Bluſh. f = 


FRANEVILLE liftned with abundance of At- 


tention to the Relation he made him, and could 


find very little in his Conduct to accuſe ; He 


Was 


Senſe not to know that, t 
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was himſelf too much ſuſceptible of the Power 


of Love, not to have Compaſſion for thoſe that 


ſuffer d by it, and had too —＋ a ſhare of good 
that Paſſion is not to 
be Circumſerib'd; and being not only, not Sub- 


ſervient, but abſolutely Controller of the Vill, it 
would be meer Madneſs, as well as III Nature, 
to ſay a Perſon was Blame-worthy for what 


\ 


was unavoidable. 


Vr x Love once becomes in our Power, it 


ceaſes to be worthy of that Name; no Man re- 
ally poſſeſt with it, can be Maſter of his Acti- 


ons; and whatever Effects it may Enforce, are 
no more to be Condemn'd, than Poverty, Sick- 
neſs, Deformity, or any other Misfortune inci- 
dent to Humune Nature. Methinks there is no- 


thing more abſurd than the Notions of ſome 
People, who in other Things are wife enough | 


tod; but wanting Elegance of Thought, Deli- 


cacy, or Tenderneſs of Soul, to receive the Im- 
preſſion of that harmonious Paſſion, look on 
thoſe to be mad, who have any Sent iments ele- 


vated above their own, and either Cenſure, or 
Laugh, at what they are not refin'd enough to 
comprehend. Theſe Inſpids, who know nothing 
of the Matter, tell us very gravely, that we 


ongbt to Love with Moderation and Diſcretion, 


and take Care that it is for our Intereſt, that 
we ſhould never place our Affections, but where 


Duty leads, or at leaſt, where neither Religion, 


Reputation, or Law, may be a Hindrance to our 
Wiſhes.— Wretches ! We know all this, as 
well as they; we know too, that we both do, 
and leave undone many other Things, which we 

D 2 ought 
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ought not; but Perfection is not to be expected 
on this fide the Grave: And ſince tis impoſſi- 
ble for Humanity to avoid Frailties of ſome 
kind or other, thoſe are certainly leaſt blame- 
able, which ſpring only from a too great Afflu- 
ence of the nobler Spirits. Covetouſneſs, End), 
Pride,” Revenge, are the Effects of an Earthy, 
Baſe, and Sordid Nature, Ambition and Lobe, 
ol an Exalted one; and if they are Failing, 
they are ſuch as plead their own Excuſe, and 
can never want Forgivenefs from a generous 
Heart, provided no indirect Courſes are taken 
to procure the Ends of the former, nor Incon- 
ſtancy, or Ingratitude, ſtain the Beauty of 
nne 34 oe on 
c THAT 25 

NOTWITHSTAN DINO all that Monffew 
FRANEK VILLE could ſay, the Count, tho” not 
in the Rage of Temper he had been in, was yet 
very melancholy ; which the other perceiving, 
Alaſs, my Lord, ſaid he Sighing,' if you were 
ſenſible of the Misfortunes of others you would 
think your own more eafy tobe born: You 


Love, and, are Belov'd; no Obſtacle remains 


between you and your Deſires; but the Forma- 
lity of Cuſtom, which a little time will Re- 
move, and, at your. Return to Faris you will 
doubtleſs be happy, if *tis in my Siſter's Power 
to make you ſo: You have a ſure Proſpect of 
Felicity to come, but mine is paff, never, I fear, 
to be retriev'd. What mean you? Cry'd the 
Cov Nr pretty much farpriz'd at his Words, and 
the Change which he obſerv'd in-his Counte- 
nance; I am in Love! Reply'd He, Belov'd ! 


_ Nay, have Enjoy d Ay, there's the Source 


of 


6f my Diſpair. I Know the Haven I have loft; 
and that's my Hell. The Htereſt D*EL Mex 
had in his Concerns, as being Son to thè Man 
who he had loved with a kind of filial Affecti- 
on, and Brother to the Woman who he /ador'd 
above the World, made hifi etreamly deſirbus 
to kiiow what the Occaſion of his Difquiet was, 
and having expreſt himſelf to that purpoſe ; 
[ſhall make no Difficultyi*reply'd FRAN E- 
VIELE, to Reveal the Secret of my Love, to 
him who is a Lover, and knows ſo well, chow to: 
pity, and forgiye, the Errors whigh that Paſſion 
will ſometimes lead us into. The'CounT was 
too impatient to hear the Relation he was about 
to give him, to make any other Anſwer to theſe 
Words than with a half Smile ;* which the othen 
perceiving, without any farther Prelude, began 
to ſatisfy: his Cur ioſity in this manner. LE» 1% 
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oO know, my Lord, ſaid he, that I was 
1 Bred at Rheims with my Uncle, the Biſnop 
of that Place, and continn'd with him: till after, 
prompted by Glory, and hope:of/ that Renown: 
you have ſince fo Gallantly acquir'd: You left, 
the'Pleaſures of the Court for the Fatigues and 
Dangers of the Field: When Icame home, I never 
cas d ſolliciting my Father to permit me to 
Travel, till weary'd with my continual Impor- 
tunities, and perhaps, not much diſpleas'd with. 
my Thirſt of Improvement, he at laſt gave 
leave. I left Paris a little before the Conclu- 
lon of the Peace, and by that means remain'd. 
yholly a Stranger to your Lordihip's Perſon, 
E D 3 tho“ 
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tho? perfectly acquainted with thoſe nd 
Fan which Fame is every-where 


IRA vr been in the Courts of England, Spain, 
and Fortugal, but nothing very material day 
ning to me in any of thoſe Places, it would be 
rather Impertinent, than Diyerting, to defer, 
for Trifles, the main Buſineſs of my Life, that 
of my Love, which had not a Being till I came 
into this City. 8 35th & 25-0: 


IBA p been here but a little Time before 
I had a great many Acquaintance, among the 
Number of them, was Signior TaQUEs Hoo 
RIUS CrrroliIx 1: He, of all the reft, I was 
moſt intimate with z and tho' to the Generality 
of People he behay/d himſelf with an Air of 
Imperiouſneſs, he was to me, all free, and eaſy; 
he ſeem'd as if he took a Pleaſure in Obliging 
me; carry'd me every-where with him; intro- 
duc'd me to the beft Company : When I was ab- 
ſent he ſpoke of me, as of a Perſon who he had 
the higheſt Eſteem for; and when I was pre- 
ſent, if there were any in Company whoſe rank 
oblig'd him to place them above me in the 
Room; he took care to teſtify that I was not 
below them in his Reſpect; in fine, he was ne- 
ver more happy than when he was giving me 
ſome Proof how much he was my Friend; and 
I was not a little ſatisfy'd that a Man of al- 
moſt twice my Years ſhould believe me quali- 
fy'd for his Companion 1n ſuch a manner as he 
made'me,- = 


WHEN 


EN 


— * 
Fg 


War x the melancholly Account of my Fa- 
thers Death came to my Ears, he omitted no- 


thing to perſuade me to ſell my Eſtate in Frauce, 
and ſettle in Rome; he told me he had a Daughter, 
whoſe Heart had been the aim of the chiefeſt 
Nobility; but that he wow'd buy my Compa- 
ny at that Price, and to keep me here, wou'd 
give me her. This Propoſition was not alto- 
gether ſo pleaſing to me, as perhaps, he im- 
agin'd it wou'd be; I had heard muck Talk of 
this Ladies Beauty, but I had never ſeen her; 
and at that Time, Love was little in my 
Thoughts, eſpecially that fort- which was to 
end in Marriage. However, I wou'd not ab- 
ſolutely refuſe his Offer, but evaded it, which 
I had the better pretence for, becauſe V 1 0- 
LETTA, ({ was his Daughter call'd) was gone 
to Vitterbo to Viſit a lick Relation, and I 
cou'd not have the opportunity of ſeeing ker. 
In the mean time, he made me acquainted with 
his deepeſt Secrets; among many other Things 
he told me, that tho' their Family was one of 
the greateſt m Rome, yet by the too great Li- 
berality of his Father, himſelf and one Sifter 
was left with very little to Support the Gran- 
deur of their Birth but that his Siſter who 
was acknowledg'd a Woman of an uncommon 
Beauty, had the good Fortune to appear fo, to 
Signior Marcarius Fiala ſro; he was the poſſèſſor 
of 1mmenſe Riches, 'but very Old; but the 
Jon Lady found Charms enough in his 

ealth to ballance all other Deficiencies; She 
Married, and Buried him in a' Month's Time, 


and he Dy'1 fo full of fondneſs to his lovely 


D 4 Bride, 
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Bride, that he left her Miſtreſs of all he had in 


the World; giving only to a Daughter he had 
by a former Wife, the Fortune which her Mo- 
ther had brought him, and that too, and herſelf. 
to be diſpos'd of, in Marriage, as this Triumph- 
ant Widow ſhould think fit; and ſhe, like a 
kind Siſter, thought none worthy of that Alli- 
ance, but her Brother; and in a few Days he 


ſaid, he did not doubt but that I ſhou'd ſee him 
a Bridegroom, I ask'd him if he was happy e- 
nough to have made an Intereſt in the Jung 


Lady's Heart; and he very frankly anſwer'd, 


That he was not of a Humour to give himſelf 
much uneaſineſs about it, ſince it was wholly 
in his Siſters Power to make him Maſter of her 
Perſon, and ſhe reſolv'd to do that, or Confine 

her in a n for ever. I cou d not help 
feeling a Compaſſionate concern for this Lady, 
tho; ihe was a Stranger to me, for I cou'd not 
believe, ſo Beautiful and Accompliſh'd a Wo- 
man, as he had often Deſcrib'd her to be, cou'd 
find any thing in her deſign'd Husband which 


ou'd make this Match . e Nothing can 


more different from Graceful, than the Per- 


ſon -of CITTOL INI; he is of a black 


fwarthy Complexion, hook'd Nos'd, wall Ey'd, 
hort of Stature; and tho' he is very Lean, the 


worſt ſhap'd Man I ever ſaw; then for his 


Temper, as friendly as he behav'd to me, I diſ- 
cern d a great deal of Treachery, and Baſeneſs 
in it to others; a perpetual Peeviſhneſs and 
Pride appear'd in his Deportment to all thoſe 
who had any dependance on Him: And I had 
been toll by ſome who knew him perfectly well, 
that his cruel Uſage of his firſt Lady had 


been 


"Mm 1 FA: 123 = ww nd 


"The Fatal Enquiry. ® 4 


jen the means of her Death; but this was 
none of my Buſineſs, and tho' I pity'd the 
Lady, yet my Gratitude to him Engag d me 


to wiſh him Succeſs in all his Undertakings. 


Till one Day, unluckily both for him and me, 
as it has ſince prov'd z he deſir d me to Ac- 
company him to the Houſe of C IAM A- 
x a, for fo is his Siſter call'd, being, willing T 
ſuppoſe, that I ſhou'd be a Witneſs of the ex- 
traordinary State ſhe liv d in; and indeed, in 
all the Courts I had been at, I never faw any 
thing more Magnificent than her Apartments; 
the vaſt quantity of Plate; the Richneſs of the 
Furniture, and the number of Servants attend - 
ing on Her, might have made her be taken rather 
for a Princeſs, than a private Woman. There was 
a very noble Collation, and ſhe ſat at Table 
with us, her ſelf, a particular Favour from an 


Italian Lady: She is by many Years younger 


than her Brother, and extreamly Handſome ; 
but has I know not what of fierceneſs in her 
Eyes, which renders her, at leaſt to me, a Beauty, 
without a Charm. After the Entertainment, 
CITTOoLINI took me into the Gardens, 


which were anſwerable to what I had ſeen with- 


in, full of Curioſities , at one end there was a 
little Building of Marble, to which he led me, 
and entering into it; ſee here, Monſieur, ſaid 
he, the Place where my Siſter ſpends the great- 
eſt part of her Hours, and tell me if tis in 
this kind of Diverſion that the French Ladies 
take Delight. I preſently ſaw it was full of 
Books, and gueſs d thoſe Words were deſign'd for 
Satyr on our Ladies, whoſe diſpoſition to Gal- 


lantry ſeldom affords much time for Reading; 


but to make as good a Defence for their Honour as 


; — 


„ 


I was able. Signior, reply'd IJ, it muſt be 
confeſt, that there are very few Ladies of any 
Nation, who think the Arguiſition of Know- 
ledge, worth the Pains it muſt coſt them in 
the Search, but that ours is not without ſome 
Examples, that all are not of that Mind; our 
famous D'anors, and D'acier may evince. Well, 
Well, interrupted he laughing; the propenſity 
which that Sex bears to Learning is ſo trifling, 
that I ſhall not pretend to hold any Argu- 
ment on its Praiſe; nor did I bring you here 
fo. much to engage you to Admire my Siſters 
manner of Amuſement, as to give you an Op- 
portunity of diverting” your ſelf, while I go 
to pay a Compliment to my Miſtreſs z who, 
tho' I have a very great Confidence in you, I 
dare not truſt with the ſight of ſo Accompliſh'd 
a Chevalier. With theſe Words he left me, and 
I, deſigning to do as he had deſir d; turn'd to 
the Shelves to take down what Book I cou'd 
find moſt ſuitable to my Humour; but good 
God! as I was tumbling them over, I ſaw thro' 
a Window which look'd tuto.a Garden behind 
the Study, tho' both belonging to one Perſon : 
A Woman, or rather Angel, coming down a Walk 
directly oppoſite to where I'was, never did I ſee 
in one Perſon ſuch various Perfections blended, 


never did any Woman wear ſo much of her Soul 


in her Eyes, as did this Charmer: I ſaw that 
moment in her Looks, all J have ſince experi- 
enc'd,of her Genius, and her Humour, Wit, 
Judgment, good Nature and Generoſity are in 
her Countenance, conſpicuous as in her Actions; 


but to go about to make a Deſcription were to 


wrong her; She has Graces ſo peculiar, that 


none 


There is ſo 


none, without knowing her, can be able to con- 
ceive; and tho nothing can be finer than her 


Shape, or more regular than her Features; yet 


thoſe, our TAE or a Painters Art may Copy : 
Lan mething ſo inexpreſſibly ſtriking 
in her Air; ſuch a delightful Mixture of 


awful and attractive in every little Moti- 


on, that no immagination can come up to. 


But if Language is too poor to paint her ag 1 


how ſhall I make you ſenſible of the. Effects of 
them. on me! the Surprize --- the Love--- the 


Adoration which this fatal View involv'd me 
in, but by that which, you ſay, your ſelf felt 
at the firſt Sight of MEL L IoR A. I was, me- 


thought, all Spirit,--- I beheld her with Rap- 


tures, ſuch as. we imagine Souls enjoy when 

freed from Earth, they meet each other in the 
Realms of Glory; *twas Heaven to gaze upon 
her: But Oh! the Bliſs was ſhort, the Envious 
Trees obſcur'd her Luſtre from me, — The Mo- 


ment I loſt Sight of her, I found my Paſtor 


the Foy was vaniſh'd, but the 
Sting remain d I was ſo bury'd in Thought, 
that I never ſo much as ſtirr d a Step to endea- 


vour to diſcover which way ſhe went; tho' if I 


had conſider d the Situation of the Place, it 
would have been eaſy-for me to have known 
there was a Communication between the two 


Gardens, and if I had gone but a few Paces 


out of the Study, muſt haye met her; but Love 
had for the preſent depriv'd me of my. Sences; 
and it but juſt enter'd into my Head that there 
was a Poſſibility of renewing my Happineſs 
when I perceiv'd CITToLINI returning. When 


he came pretty near; Dear FRANKVILLE, ou | 
; E, 
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he, pardon my Neglect of yoii; but I have been 
at CANILLA's Apartment, and am told ſhe is 
in the lower Garden; Iwill but ſpeak to her, 


match a Kiſs and be with you Again; He went 


haſtily by me without ſtaying tor 'aity "Anſwer, 
and it was well he did ſo, for the Confiſion'? 
was in, had made me little able to reply. His 
Words left me no room to hope it was any other 


than CA II LA Thad ſeen, and -the'Treachery | 


T was guilty of to my Friend; in but wiſhing 
to invade hs Right, gave'.me à Remorſe which 


I had never known before: But theſe Reflecti- 


ons laſted not long; Love generally exerts him- 
ſelf on theſe Occafions, and is never at a Loſs 
for means to remove all the Seruples that may 
be rais'd to oppoſe him. Why, ſaid T to my 
felf, ſhould I be thus Tormented? She is not 
yet married, and 'tis almoſt impoſhble ſhe can 
with Satisfaction, ever yield to be ſo, to him: 
Could I but have opportunity to Talk to her, 


to let her know my Paſſion, to endeavour to 


deliver her from the Captivity ſhe is in, per- 
haps ſhe would not condemn my Temerity: I 
found a great deal of Pleaſure in this Thought, 
but I was not ſuffer d to enjoy it long: Honour 
ſuggeſted to me, that CIT ToINI Lov'd me, 
had Oblig'd me, and that to ſupplant him would 
be Baſe and Treacherous: But would it not be 
more ſo, cry'd the Dictates of my Love, to per- 
mit the Divine CAMILLA to fall a Sacrifice to 


one {5 every way undeſerving of her; one who 


tis Iikely ſhe abhors ; one who deſpiſes her 


Heart, ſo he may but poſſeſs her Fortune to ſup- 
port his Pride, and her Perſon to -gratify a 


Faſſion far unworthy of the Name of Lare; one, 
Who 
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ho kis prbbable, when Maſter of the one; and 
fatiated Wien Ute other, may treat her with the 
utmoſt Inhumanity. Thus, ifor' à time, were 
my Thoughts at Strife; but Love at length got 
the Victory, and I had fo well eompos'd my ſelf 
before C1TToLINT's Return, that he ſaw no- 
thing of the Diſorder. I had been in; but it was 
not 10 with him, his Countenance, ” at the beſt 
altere e Sp was now the perfect Re- 
prefentative Natur e, Malice, and Diſcon- 
tent, CAMILLA had aſſur d him, that nothing 
eo91d be more Ber Averſion, and that ſhe was 
refolv'd.* th& A Monaftick Life Was what ſhe. 
Had no inclinathbil to, yet ſhe would fly to that 
Shelter, to avoid his Bed. You may imagine, 
1 Lord, I'was Tranſported with an Exceſs of 
. when he told me this; but Love taught 
me to diſſemble it, 'till T had taken leave of 
Mun, Which I _ an Excuſe't to Us,” as on 


Wo W. all chat tromTed's me was to o find wy 
Opportunity to declare my Paſſion; and, I con- 
feſs I was ſo dull in Contrivance, that tho it 
took up all my Thoughts, none of them were 
to any purpoſe: Three or four Days I ſpent in 


fruitleſs Projections, . the laſt of which I met 


With 2 new Embarraſſment; CITToL IN Is 
Daughter was return d, he renew'd his Deſires 
of making me his Son, and invited me the next 
Evening to his Houfe, where I was to be enter- 
tain'd with the Sight of her; I could not well 
avoid giving him my Promiſe to be there, but 
reſolv'd in my Mind to behave my ſelf in ſuch 


a manner ag ſhould make her diſapprove of me. 
| While 


fte to the Convent of Sir Francis, if 2 


\ 
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While I was thus buſied in Contriving how to 
avoid VIOLETTA, and engage CAMILLA, 3 
Woman wrapt up very cloſely in her Vail came 
to my Lodgings, and brooght: me a Note, in 

J 1 found theſe Words. bits 1 0 1 79711 


eee, 
R —_— . 1.4. 1 11 IE t ' 3.43; 


I Monſieur FRANKVILLE. | 
MI Father is reſolv'd to make me Tours; and 

V1 if be bas your S will not be de. 
manded ; he has Coumanded me to receive you to- 


morrow, but I have a particular Reaſon to defire 


to. ſee you ſooner, I am to paſs this Night with 
CAMIILA at my Anut Clamara'ss there is a little 
Wicket that opens from the Garden, dire@ly opps- 
ou will favour 
lock to Night, 


me ſo far as to come there at Ten a 


and give Seven gentle Knocks at the Gate: Toy ſhall 


know the Cauſe of my Entreating this private Inter- 
view, which is of more Moment than the Life of 


Nx vx had I been more pleaſingly ſurpriz'd, 
than at the Reading theſe Lines; I could not 
imagine the Lady could have any other Reaſon 
for ſeeing me in private, than to confeſs that 


her Heart was pre-engag'd, and diſſwade me 


from taking the Advantage of her Father's Au- 


thority, a ſecret Hope too, ſprung within my 
Soul, that my Adorable. CAMILLA might be 


with her; and after I had diſmiſs'd the Wo- 


| 


N » j Je y * A | 
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man, with an Aſſurance that I would attend her 
Lady, I ſpent my Time in, vaſt Idea's of ap- 
proaching Happineſs till the appointed Hour 


1 7 = 
* d. 1 
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Bur how, great was my Diſappointment, | 
when being admitted, Icou d diſtinguith tho', the 
Place N dark, that I was receiv d but by one 


and accoſted by her, in a manner very different 
from what J expected: I know. not, Monſenr, 
ſaid ſhe, how you interpret this Freedom I have 
taken; but whatever we pretend, our Sex, of 
all Indignities, can the leaſt ſupport thoſe done 
to our Beauty; I am not vain enough of mine, 
to aſſure my ſelf of making a Conqueſt of your 
Heart; 5 the World ſhould know you have 
ſeen, and refus'd me, my {lighted Charms would 
be the Theme of Mirth to thoſe whole Envy now 
they are: I therefore beg, that if I am diſlik d, 
none but my ſelf may know it; when you have 
ſeen my Face, which you ſhall do immediately, 
gire me your Opinion freely; and if it is not 
to my Advantage, make ſome pretence to my 
Father to avoid coming to our Houſe. I proteſt 
to you, Rr that I was ſo much ſurpriz'd 
at this odd kind of proceeding, that I knew 
not preſently how to Reply, which ſhe imagi- 


ning by my Silence: Come, come, Monfeur, ſaid 


ſhe, I am not yet on even Terms with you, ha- 
ving often feen. your Face, and you wholly a 
Stranger to mine: But when our Knowledge 
of each other is Mutual, .I hope you will be as 
free in your Declaration as I have been in my 
Requeſt. Theſe Words I thought were as 
proper for my Purpofe as I cou'd with, and 
drawing back a little, as ſhe was about to lead 
5 = | Jo me 


* 
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me: Madam, ſaid I, ſince you have that Ad: 
vantage,” methinks it were biit juſt, you ſhou'd 
reveal what ſort of - Sentimentsithe aht of me 
has inſpir'd, for I have too much Reaſon” from 
the knowledge of my Demerit, to fear, you have 
no other deſign in expoſing your Charms; than to 
Triumph in the Captivating a Heart you have 
already doom'd to Miſery; I will tell you no- 
thing, anſwer'd ſhe, of my Sentiments till! 
have a perfect knowledge of yours. As the 
ſpoke this, ſhe gave nie her Hand to conduct 
me out of that Place of Darkneſs; às we went, 
T had all the Concern at the apprehenſion of 
being too much approv d: of by this young 
Lady, as I ſhou'd have had for the contrary, 
if I had imagin'd who it was J had been talking 
with, for as ſbon as we came out of the Grotro, 
IJ ſaw by the light of the Moon, which ſhone that 
Night with an nncommon Luſtre, the Face 
which in thoſe Gardens had before fo Charmed 
me, and which had hever ſince been abſent fron! 
my Thoughts. What Joy, What à mixture of 
Extacy and Wonder, then fill'd my raptur'd 
Soul at this fecond view, at firſt Teou'd'not truſt 
my Eyes, or think men wif real: I 
gaz'd, and gaz d again in ſilent Trafifport, for 
_ the big Bliſs ſurpaſs'd the reach bf Words What 

Monſeur, "ſaid The, obſerving my Confuſion, 


are you yet Dumb, is there any thing fo dread- 
ful in the form of VIOLET TA, to deprive 
Jou of your Speech, No Madam, reply d I, 
tis not VIOL ETH FA has that Power, but ſhe, 

who unknowing that ſhe did fo, caught at firſt 
fight the Victory o're my Soul, ſhe, for whom 
I have vented ſo many Sighs; ſhe for — 
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Ilanguiſnh'd and almoſt Dy'd for; while V tos 
LETT A was at Vitterbo: She! the Divine CA- 
MILLA only cou'd infpire a Paſſion ſuch” as 
mine Oh Heavens cry'd ſlie, and at that in- 
ſtant I perceiv'd her lovely Face all crimſon'd 
o're with Bluſhes; is it then poſſible that you 
know me, have ſeen me before, and that I have 
been able to make any Impreſſion on you? I 
then told her of the Viſit I had made to CI- 
1 AR A with CITTOILAFN 1, and how by 
his leaving me in the Marble- Study, I was bleſt 
with the fight of Her; and from his Friend be- 
came his Rival: I let her know the Conflicts 
my Honour and my Obligations to CIT ToL 1- 
v1 had engag'd me in; the thouſand various 
Inventions Love had ſuggeſted to me, to ob. 
tain that Happineſs I no- enjoy'd, the oppor- 
mnity of declaring my ſelf her Slave; and in 
ſhort, conceal'd not the leaſt Thought tending 
to my Paſſion from Her. She, in requital, ac- 
quainted me, that ſhe had often ſeen me from 
her Window, go into the Convent of St Francis, 
walking in the Collonade at St. Peter's, and in ſe- 
veral other Places, and, prompted by an extrava- 
gance of good Nature, and Generoſity, con- 
feſs'd, that her Heart felt ſomething at thoſe 
Views, very prejudicial to her Repoſe: That 
CI TTOLIN I, always, diſagreeable, was now 
grown Odious; that the Diſcourſe ſhe had heard 
of my intended Marriage with his Daughter, 
hadgiven her an alarm impoſſible to be ex- 
preſs'd, and that, unable longer to ſupport the 
Pangs of undiſcover'd Paſſion, The had writ to 
me in that Ladies Name, who ſhe knew I had _ 
never ſeen, reſolving, if I lik d her as V1 o- 
TEE BEET Lk TT as 
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L E TTA, to own her ſelf Can IIA, If 
not, to go the next Day to a Monaſtry, . and 
devote to Heaven thoſe Charms which wanted 


force to make a en where e * 


9 they ſhou' & - = 


* Mur leave it . to your Tents im. 
. to conceive the wi ic tumultuous 
hurry of diſorder'd Joy which fill'd my ra. 
viſh'd Soul at this Condeſcentjon for J am now 
as 'unable to diſcribe 1 it, as I was then to Thank 
the Dear, the tender Author of it, but what 
Words had not Power to do, Loos and e 

teſtifyed: I threw my ſelf at her Feet, 
brac d her Knees, and ilsd the Hand ſhe 12 0 
me with, with ſuch a Fervor, 96.0 no. falfe Love 
cou'd feign ; while ſhe, all Softneſ: 5 all divine. 

0 


17 Kind, yiel ed to the preſſure glow- 
ing Lips, and ander d me to take a 1 the free 
dom, whith Honour and Modeſty ond Per- 


mit. This interview was too felicitous to be 
eaſily broken off, it was al moſt broad Day when 
we parted, and nothing but her Promiſe, that 
I ſhou'd be admitted the next Night, cou Iban ä 
enabled n me to take leave of her. 


IWENT away 227 5 ſaticyd, as 1 Ya 
good Reaſon, with my Condition, and after 
recollecting all the tender Paſſages of our Con- 
verſation; I began to conſider after what man- 
ner I ſhou'd proceed with CITTOL INI, to 


Viſit and Addreſs his Daughter; I thought 

wou'd be Treacherous and Deceicful to the laſt 

degree; and how to come off, after the Promiſe 

I made of ing her that Evening, I cou d I 
| RE 
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z 85 lat der Neceſſity obligd me toons, 
I refolv'd of the two Evils to chuſe the leaf, 


and rather to ſeem Rude, then Baſe, which 1 


muſt have been, had I by counterfeiting a De- 
fire to engage VIOL ET TA, left room for a 
poſſibility, of creating one in her. I therefore, 
writ to CIT TOLIN I an Excuſe, for not 
waiting An his Daughter, as I had pro- 

mis d, telling him that I, on more ſerious Re- 
flection found it wholly inconſiſtent, either with 


* 
» 


| my Circumſtances, or Inclinations, to think of 


paſſing all my Life in Rome; that I thank d him 
for the Honour. he intended me, but that it was 
my Mis fortune, not to be 8 10 of accepting 
it. Thus, with all the Artifice I was Maſter; of, 
I endeavour d to ſweeten the bitter Pill of Re- 
fuſs), but in vain; for he was ſo much Diſ- 
puſted at it, . he viſited me no more: 
Icanuot ſay, Ihad Gratitude enough to be much 
Concern d at being ra I 70 uf on in this 
Faſhion; for, ſince I had beheld, and Ador'd 
Ca MILL 4, I cou d confider him no longer as 
a Friend, but as the moſt dangerous Enemy to 
my Hopes and me. All this time I ſpent the 
beſt part of the Nights with CA MILLA, and 
in one of them, after giving, and receiving a 
thouſand Vowsof ever-laſting Faith, I ſnatch'd 
alucking Moment, and obtain'd from the Dear, 
melting Charmer, all that my Fondeſt, and 
moſt eager Wiſhes cou'd aſpire tg. Yes, my 
Lord, the Soft, the trembling Fair, diſſolv'd in 
Love; yielded without Reſerve, and met my 
Tranſports with an equal Ardor; and I truely 
proteſt to your Lordſhip, that what in others, 
palls Defire, added freſh Force to mine; the 
| x S3 moxe 


ow 
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the higheſt Raptures of Enjoyment,” the Bliss , 
was daſh'd with Fears, which prov'd alafs, but fl © 
too Prophet ick, that ſome curſt Chance might Na 
drive me from my Heaven: Therefore, to ſe. re 
cure it mine for ever, I preſs d the lovely 
Partner of my Joys, to give me leave to bring 
_ a Prieft with me the next Night; who by give- 
Ing a Sanction to our Love, might put it paſt 
the Power of Malice to Diſũhite us: Here, I 
experienc'd the greatneſs of her Soul, and her 
almoſt unexampled Generoſity; for in fpite of 
all her Love, her Tendernefs, and the unbound- 
ed Condiſcentions ſhe had made me, it was with 
all the difficulty in the World, that F perſuaded I .- 
her to think of Marryin me without a Fortune; 1 
which by her Father's Vill, was wholly in the 
Diſpoſal 'of © IAMAR4, who it wou'd have MW . 
been Madneſs to Hope, wou'd ever ' þeftow it \ 
upon me. However, my Arguments at laſt pre- 


more I knew, the more 1 was Inflam'd, and in fc 


vail'd ; Iwas to bring a Fryar of the Order of iſ 57 
St, Francis, who was my intimate Friend, the mal 
next Night to join our Hands; which done, ſhe iſ 7 
told me, ſhe wou'd advife to leave Rome with "4 


what {peed we cou d, for ſhe doubted not but 
CITTOLIN I wou'd make uſe of any means, of 
tho never ſo Baſe or Bloody, to Revenge his 
Diſappointment. This Propoſal infinitely pleas'd 
me, and after I had taken leave of her, I ſpent | 
the remainder of the Night, in contriving the Oh 
means of our Eſcape: Early in) the Morn- J 
ing I ſecur'd Poſt-Horſes, and then went to the Blo 
Convent of St. Francis, a Purſe of Lewis D'or Lif 
ſoon engag'd the Fryar to my Intereſt, and! fer ; 
had every thing ready in wonderful Order, con-] 
5 <= ſidering 
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fdering the ſhortneſs of the Time, for our De- 

fign: When returning Home towards Evening, 
as well to take a little reſt after the Fatigue I 
had, had, as to give ſome other neceſſary Di- 
rections, concerning the Affair to my Servants, 
when one of them gave me a Letter, which had 
been Juſt Jeft for e. 21 

| Wee . 


 Monfeur FRANK VILLE cou'd not come 
to this Part of his/ Story, without ſome Sighs, 
but ſuppreſſing them as well as he was able, he 
took ſome Papers out of his Pocket, and ſingle- 


* 


ing out one, read to the Count as follows. 
el Toto fo Roh Roo foR Ho ooo 


* 


W ITH what Words can I repreſent the 
/ greatneſs of my Misfortune, or Exclaim 

WH again/t the Perfidy of my Woman ? I was oblig d to 
the nafe her the Confidant of my Faſton, becauſe with- 
ne N out her Aſiſtance, I con d not have enjoy d the Happi- 
ich Ml ſs of your Conver ſation, and tis by ber that I 
am now Betray d-—— Undone, — Loft-to all hopes 
of ever ſeeing you more What have I not endur d 
his this Day, from the upbraidings of CIAMARK A 
gf and CiTTOLINYI, but that Ihn d diſpiſe, 
nt zh, my own Ruin too, if yon were ſafe—— But 
he Ob! their Malice aims to wound me moſt, through 
n- 30 —-*= Bravo's are bir'd, the Price of your 
he Blood is paid, and they have ſworn to take your 
„Life — Guard it I conjure you, if you wou'd pre- 
118 ſerve that of CAMILL a's— Attempt not to 
n- come near this Houſe, non walk alone, when Night 
Ng . | bs | 3 3 8 1 
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ay he an Umbrage to their Deſigns, ——T bear my 
cruel Enemies returning to renew their Perſecuti- 
ons, and I have Time to inform you no more, than 
that *tis to the Generous VIOLE TTA. yon are 


indebted for this Caution + She, in pity of my A. 


gonies; and to prevent her Fatber from executing 
the Crime he intends , conveys this to you, ſlight it 


not, if you wou'd have me believe you Love, 


 CAMILLA. 


Wu Ax a turn was here (continu'd he, ſad- 


ly) in my Fortune? How on a ſudden was my 


Scene of Happineſs chang'd to the blackeſt Diſ. 
pair ?---But not to tire your Lordſhip, and ſpin 
out my Narration, which is already too long 


with unavailing Complainings. I every Day 
expected a Challenge from CITTOLINI, 


believing he wou'd, at leaſt, take that Method 
at firſt, but it ſeems he was for. chuſing the 
fareſt, not the faireſt Way: And 1 haye ſince 
prov'd, that my Dear CAM ILL A had too 
much Reaſon for the Caution ſhe gave me. Ten 
Days I lingred out without being able to In- 
vent any means, either to ſee her, or write to 


Her; at the end of which, I received another 


Letter from Her, which, if Iwere to tell you 
the 7 be to wrong her; ſince 
no Words but hex own are fit to Expreſs her 
meaning, and it is fer that Reaſon only, I ſhall 


Read it. 


— 4 AY. 
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7 Morn FRANKVILLE 


\F al the Woes which wait on — Lifs, fare 
there is none Equal to that a Lover feels in 
Abſence ;, "tis a kind of Hell, an ccarmff of thoſe 
Prins, we are told, fall be the Portion of the 
Dumm d Fes whols Nights, and Days, accord- 
ing to the unlgar Reckoning, but in mine, as many 
Ages, have roll d their — Hane away fuce laſt I 
2 yon, in all which time my Eyes have never known 
one Moments ceſſation from my lears, nor my {24 
Heart from Anguiſh;, reflleſs T wander thro this 
bated Hmſe — Kiſs the cles d Wicket — flop, and 
look at every Place which T remember thy 4 ſteps 
have blefl, then, with wild Raving, think of paſt 
Fojs, and curſe my | preſent V. os -— yet, you per- 
baps are Calm, no pee Pang invades 
Soul, and tels you what mine ſuffers, elſe, you 
vou'd -—you muſt bave found ' forme Means to caſe 
nur and me tis true, I bid you not attempt 
it — but Ob ! Ty you had Ion d like me, you can d 
not have obey d Defre bas no regard to Pru- 
dence, it diſpiſes Danger, and over-looks even In- 
poſſibilities but whether am I going? I, I 
know not what — Ob, mark not what Difractian 1 .- 
ters! Shun or ox Walls '—— tis Reaſon nom 
commands from this Honſe, where. injur d 
Love's enſlav it and Death and Treacbhery reign — 
I charge thee come not near, nor prove thy Faith ſa. 
hazardous a way forgive the little Fears, which 
ever dwell with Love —-Tknow thou art all fnceri- 


ty! ——all godlike Truth, and can ſt not change, 


n i thou ſonldft, —tormenting Thongat? 
E 4 — — 


56 Lowe in Exceſs : 2 or, E 


Why i there's not a Heaven-abandon'd Wretch, 


67 — 10 Cur ſt as 1. hat ſhall Ido to ſhaks 
115 22 on 2 in, 


and fond Belief undone, a dea 
Veins, congeals my Blood, and calls my very Soul ! — 


Gazing on the Moon laft Night, her Luſtre brought 


freſh to my Go tboſe tran e Ton, Moments, 
when by that Light I faw you firſt a Lover; and, I 


think Inſpired me, who am not _ Bn * 2 


jy ying to make her thre ET 


d 88 


2 . 05S 0% 
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Complaint to the Moon, for the Abſence 
of her Dear Hexnicus T rler. 


An Queen of Shad -#!Thon fert hin 2 Light * 
Once, more then Phoebus, welcome to my Sight * 


17055 thy Beams Ifrſt H ENR N 
Adorr'd with ſoftneſs, and diſarm'd of Awe ! 
Never did'ft thou appear more fair] more bright! 


Than on that Dear, that Cauſe-remembred Night? 5 


ſpite of all thy Vows — - thy 
ardent Vows, when I but ek, 4 any Maid, b Love, 
ly 


cold runs thro? 159 | 


When the dull Tyes of Friendſhip he di ſelaim d, 
And to Inſpire a tend rer Paſfion aimed 

Alas! he cou d not Long, 7 in vain, implore 

For that, which tho unknown, was his before; 
Nor bad IT Art the Secret to Diſguiſe, | | ? 
My Soul ſpoke all her Meaning thro” my Eyes, 
And every Glance br __ ned with glad 8 4 0 


Loft 


Loft to all Thought, but His Tranſporting Chaney: 


I-ſunk, unguarded ! Melting in his Arms! te 


Bleft at that laviſh rate, my State, that Hour 

Id not have Chang d for all in fortune s Pow? *I_ 
Nay, had diſcending Angel's from on High 

Spread their bright Wings, to waft me to the Sky, 
Thus claſp'd ! Cæleſtial Charms had fail'd to move 
Ard Heav'n been ſlighted, for HENR1cus Love. 


How did I then thy happy Influence Bleſs ? 4 


How watch each joyful Night, thy Lights AE 2 


But Oh ! How alter d ſince — Diſpairing now, 
I View thy Luſtre with contracted Brow : 

Jenſiue, and ſulle u from thy Rays wou'd hide, 

And ſcarce the glimmering Star's ny Griefs abide, 
In Death-like darkneſs wou'd my Fate deplore 
And wiſh Thee to go down, to Riſe nd more! 


PIT the Extravagance of a Paſſion which only 


Charms like thine cou d Create, nor too ſeverely 


chide this ſoft Impertinence, which I cou'd not re- 
frain ſending you, when I can neither ſee you, nor 
hear from you, to write, gives ſome little reſpite 


to my Pains, becauſe I am ſure of being in your 


Thoughts, while you are Reading my Letters. The 
tender Hearted VioLETTA prefering , the 
Tyes of Friendſhip to thoſe of Duty, gives me this 


happy opportunity, but my Ill. fortune depri ves me too 
of ber, ſhe goes to Morrow to her Fathers VILLA, 


ind Heaven knows when 1 ſhall PRO to Jena 


to you again. 
Farewel, thou Lovelieſt, Deareſt, and Divine 


Charmer 
— but hr l is not enough; and you muſt 


pardon 


The Fatal es 8. * 


Think of me with a Concern full of 


7 


* 
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pardon me, "whew Teonfeſs, that L — forbeur 

\ wiſhing you might: feel: ſome of thoſe Fains, i mpati- 

ent longings bring. All others he fan 272 
far, 0 15 e Jon are en . . 


a Four pater, 

d Ns 

nean 0 35 5 us. nn 32 . N N . {SY yi 
| | 1 4111 4A. 

200.3 2 DELAY: 4H * + DB W Nan Um un 


fer Since l 1554 Fancy come kite! my Head, 
Jou cou'd | ud a Fri Traf ag to 

confi 22 in, and dne mnknown: to on Family, be 

might gain admittance t0 me in CiTtToLNE; 

＋ as ſent by bim, 'while be is at the VII I A. 
atter my ſeif you will take at much pleaſe 77 in 
avouring to let me bear from Jon, #4 

the bope of it it. Uke more Ac ien. 15 


Vo Lordfhip may judge, by 3 "hs 
told you of the Sincerity of my Paſſion, how 
glad 1 ihunkd have been to have comply d with. 

her Requeſt, but it was utterly impoſſible to find 
an body fit for ſuch a Buſineſs: I paſs d three 
or four Days more, in Diſquietudes too great to 
be expreſt; Lauter d up and down the Street 
where the liv 'd, in hopes to ſee her at ſome of 
the Window „ but Fortune never was ſo favour- 
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able to me, thus I ſpent my Days, and left the b 
fight of thoſe dear Walls at Ni ghits, but in obe- v 
dience to the Charge ihe had given mf of pre- It 

| ſerving my Life. ; 1 
t 


Ta v 8, my Look: has the. | buſineſ of mx 
oye ed my hours, ever ſince your Lord- 


ſhips 


4 " 
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ſhips arrival, and tho' I heard that you were 


here, and extreamly wiſh'd to kiſs. your Hands, | 
yet I cou'd never get one Moment compos d e- 


nough to wait on you in, till what my Deſires 


cou d not do, the raſhneſs of my indignation 
Effected: Laſt Night, being at my Bankers 


where all my Bills and Letters are Directed, L 


found this, from Mounſieur S AN SEVERIN, 
the Rage which the Contents of it put me in, 
kept ine from remembring that Circumſpection, 
which CAM IL IL A had enjoyn'd, and I thought 


of nothing but revenging the injury I imagin d 


you had done me; As I was coming Home I was 
attack d as ydu ſaw, when you ſo generouſly: 


preſerv'd me, the juſt Indignation I conceiv'd at 
this baſe procedure ofC1TToL1NT's tranſported 
me ſofar, as to make me forget what Iowed tomy 


Deliverer, to run in purſuit of thoſe whoaſlault- 


ed me, but ſoon loſt fight of them, and return 


ing, as Gratitude and Honbur call'd me, to ſeek, 
and thank you for your timely Aſſiſtance, I 
found a Throng of People about the Body of 
the Villian I had killed, fome of them were for 
Examining me, but finding no wounds about 
me, nor any marks of the Engagement I had 

been in, I was left at my Liberty. Here. 


Tus, my Lord, have I given you, in as 
brief a manner as the Changes of my fortune 


wou'd permit, the Account of my preſent me- 


lancholly Circumſtances, in which, if you find 
many things blameable, you muſt acknowledge 
there are more which require Compaſſion. 


85 1 


} 
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D 1073893 BeH I oH bim Isi n iin 
for the one or the other,, you have done nothing 
but what any Man, w o is a Lover, wou'd 
gladly bave it in his Power to do, and as for 
your Condition it certainly is more to be envy d 
than pity'd: The Lady Loves, is Conſtant, and 
doubtleſs will ſome way or other, find means for 


ker Eſcape. Impoſſible! cry'd FAN KVYII IE, 


interrupting him, ſhe is tos ſtrictiy watch'd to 
ſuffer fuch a Hope. If yon will prepare a Let - 
ter, reſum'd DEL MõON T, my ſelf will under- 
take to be the Bearer of it; I. am intirely a 
ſtranger to the People you. have been ſpeaking 


of, or if I ſnauldichance to be, known to them, 
cannot be ſuſpected to come from you, ſince our 


Intimacy, ſo lately born, cannot yet be talk d 


of, to the prejudice of our Pefign'; and how' do 


you know, :continu'd he ſmiling, but, if J have 
the good Fortune to be introduc'd to this Lady, 
that I ſhall not be able to aſſiſt her Invention 
to form ſome Scheme, for both your future Hap- 
pineſs. This offer was too àagreeable to be re- 
fus d, FRANKVILLE accepted it with all the 
demonſtrations of Grat itude and Joy immagi- 
nable, and ſetting himſelf doun to the Connt's 
Scrutore, was not long Writing the following 
Met which he gave him to read before he ſeal'd 
enen 41 0 


TI Sr noresſon, anſwer'd the Count, either 
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Ru tt 1 en 
To the woſt Lovely and Adorable 
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Lf fo confine with per W to dels 10 
Breath but Sigbs, to wiſh for Death, or  Madnefs 


'to'relieve me, from the racks of Thought, be Miſe. 


ry conſummate; uch is mine] and yet my too unuſt 
CAM 1L LA thinks I Feel no Pain and chides' my 
2 e e y, cou d' 4. be ſo, 1 were indeed" 'a 
Wretch deſerving of ny Fate, but far unworthy © 
Pi 72 Reg Lf No, no, thon Lonelef, 
Softeſt, moſt Wage Creature that Heaven, in la» 

viſh" Bounty, ever "ſent to charm the adbring World; 

be that con d know one Moments Hupid Calm in ſuch 
an Abſence, ought never to be bleft with thoſe un. 
bounded Joys \ thy Preſence brings +: What vou d T 
not give, what vo I not haxard hut once more to 
behold thee, to gaze upon thy Eyes, "thoſe Suns 4 | 
kindling Tranſports, ro touch thy enlivening Hand, 
to ferd upon the raviſhing ſweet ne /s of thy Lips; Oh 
the Eennig imat Extacy, Life were too poor to ſet 
on ſuch a Caſt, and yun ſpon d long ere this have 
prov'd the little Value oy have for it, in competition 


mithimy Love, if your Commands had not reftrain'd 


me, CITTOLINIs Malice, however, had laſt 


Night been Gratify'd, if the Noble Count PE L- 


MON T had not been inſpir'd for my Preſervation, 


it is to him I am indebted, not only for my Life, 
but a much greater Favour, that of ' conveying to 


you the Aſſnrance, how much m Life, my Soul, and 
all the faculties of it ae eternally Tours. Thark 
him, my CANILL A; for your FRANKVILLE, 


for TOs like thine are only ok to Praiſe, as it 


deſerves 


6 Tow in Exceſi. Or, 
deſerves, ſuch an exalted Generoſity; tis with an 
infinite deal of Satisfaction I. reflect bow much thy 
arms will juſtify my Condu@ hen he ſees thee, 
all that exceſs of Faſton, which my fond Souls too 
Full of to conceal, that highth of Adoration, which 
fer d to any other Woman wou d be Sacriledge, the 
wonders of thy Beauty and thy Vit, claim as their 
due, aud prove CAMILL A, like Heaven, can ne. 


* 


ut, Ob ! how poor is Language to expreſs what 
tis I think, thus Raptur'd with thy Idea, thou Beſt- 
. thou Brighteſt —- thou moſt, Fer fect— thou ſome- 
thing more than Excellence itſelf — thou. far ſur- 
paſong all that Words can ſpeak, or Hear t, unknoy- 
21g bee, eanceive, yet Icon d dwell for ever on the 
Theme, and ſmell whole Volumes. with eneruate, 
tho well-meaning Praiſes, if my Impatience, to have 
what I have already writ, be with. zou, did. not 
prevent my ſaying any more than, that but in yau 1 
Ave, nor gou d ſupport this Death-like abſence, but 
or ſume little intervals of Hope, which ſometimes 
_ flatter me, that Fortune will grop. weary of per (c- 
cut ing me, and one Day re. units ny.Body to my Soul 
and make us both inſeparably Tours, + 


Reni 5 i KORAN Ih 
n 00, wing FRAMEVILEE. 

; #00. 4313. 1.4 1-4 © T7 1 
ITunes new made Friends having a fellow- 


from one Source, paſs d the time in little elſe 


but amorous Diſcourſes, till it was a proper 


Hour for the Cou xx to perform his Promiſe, 
and taking à full Direction from FR AN k- 
vrrre how to find the Houle, he left him at 


has 


ro too much Reverenc d] be tob much Loud - 


meaning; he was oblig d to repeat his Words 


— 


zA 5, farming, all the way he went, a thoufand 
B n. to communicate o AMALLA for her 

was. {till extr 

Min een e ae And 1 1 d to be 


in i Fin 7 $9. ng the Em ke that A 18 JH 
thought. he ou ve her - 
: — 1 this Em ereilt a 1: reſolv d. 


make uſe he Wal Wk vi and All to perſwa 7 | 
CAM LTA to hazar 
was wore. kei e wit. the: 201 
that he ſhould lay ſo conſiderable an obligation 


on MELLIoRA, as this Service to her Brother 


wou'd be. Full, of theſe. de. he found 
himſelf in the Pies of that 725 
rowd. 


he was to enter, and e 
about the OT, d to, Se, Wache 9 to the 
1A L Aso, one 


preſence o Donna C es 


caring dme 
Thais 


behind him, and turning ily about, he o 


ſerv'd ſhe ſtartled at fight of him, and appear d | 


ſo confus d that he knew not what to make of 


her Behaviour, and when he ask d if he might 


ſpeak with CAM ILL A, and ſaid he had a Meſlage 
7 deliver from CIT ToL IRI, ſhe made no o- 


ther Anſwer than ſeveral times, with an amaz d 
Accent, Ecchoing the names of CAMILLA and 


CITFOLINI, as if not able to comprehend his 


Over 


Ahe Fad n 


his Lodgings to wait his return from Ciaua: 


camly , 10 eaſy in His 


1 1 him into a 
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over and over before ſhe cou d recbllect Herſelf 
enough to tell him, that ſhe wol d let him know 
her 38 s pleaſure inſtantly. She left him in 
a gobd deal of Confternation, at the Surprize he 
rceiv'd the Sight of him had put her into, he 
_ ford a (thouſand uncertain” Gueſſes What the 
— ſhon'd be, but the Miſtery was too 
deep for all his penetration to fathom.” and he 
wilted with abundance of Im atience for her 
xc or the appearance of her Lady, either, 
of which, he hop d, might s Tye: 2 1 to this 
hs Riddle. e, . 
HE attehdel a ales 2 5 8 Was 115 
. * to grow exceſſive uneaſy, at this Delay, 
when a magnificent Anti-porta bei g drawn up, 
he ſaw, thro" a Glaſs Door, which open' d into 
2 Gallery, the Duenna a pprbachih She had 
now entirely compos d hee Countenanice, and 
with an obig ing Smile told him, ſne won 0 con- 
duct him to fig Lady. She led him thro' ſeve- 
ral Rooms, all richly-farniſh' dand adorn'd, but 
far inferior to the laſt he can into, and in 
which he was again left alone, after being al 
fur d that he ſhould not long be” e. 2 


eur DE L M onn Gif: Bot förbest 

Iving Truce to his more ſerious Reflections, to 
admire the Beauties of the Place he was in, 
where e' er he turn'd his Eyes, he ſuw nothing 
but what was fplendidly Luxuribus, and all the 
Ornaments contriv'd in rack a mangier, as might 
fitly be a Pattern, to paint the Palace of the 
Queen of Love by : The Ceiling, was vaſtly 


high * * with moſt curious Paintings, 
5 
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Walls were cover'd with Tapeſtry, in which, 
moſt artificially, were woven, in various cou- 
lour'd Silk, intermix'd with Gold and Silver, a 
great number of Amorous Stories; in one 
Place he beheld a Naked Venus ſporting with 
Adonis; in another, the Love-transform'd 7u- 
piter, juſt reſuming his Shape, and ruſhing to 
the Arms of Leda , there, the ſeeming Chaſt 
Diana Embracing her entranc'd Endimion; here, 
r, the God of ſoft Deſires himſelf, wounded with an 
is WM Arrow: of his own, and ſnatching Kiſſes from 
| the no leſs:enamour'd Pfiche: betwixt every one. 
of theſe Pieces hung a large Looking - Glaſs, - - 


a 


— 


,_- 


Hands graſp'd the extremity of the Yalen, and 
the other, thoſe neareſt to each other, joyn'd to , 


e- which reach'd to the top of the Room, and out 

v. of each ſprung ſeveral cryſtal Branches, con- 

p, MW taining great. Wax-Tapers, ſo that the number 

o of Lights vy'd with the Sun, and made ano-- 

d ther, and more glorious Day, than that which 

d lately was withdrawn. At the upper End of 

1s this magnificent Chamber, there was a Canopy - bi 

e. of Crimſon Velvet, richly emboſs'd, and trim'd \Fil 

it with Silver, the Corners of which e il 

f ed by two golden Cupids, with ſtretch'd out mn 

ſ: Wings, as if prepar'd to fly; two of their Ml 
1 

ih 

t hold a wreath of Flowers, over a Couch, which 10 

0 ſtood under the Canopy. But tho' the Count it 

„ was very much taken at firſt with what he ſaw, 1 

g yet he was too true a Lover to be long delighted [lf 

c with any thing in the abſence of his Miſtreſs : 


t How Heavenly (ſaid he to himſelf Sighing ) 
wou'd be this Place, if I expected MELLIORA 


> OSS WR DIY nn" nee — — 
Oe —— 


e 
' here! But Oh! how preferable were a Cottage 

, bleſt with her,. to all this Pomp and — 
e : ; wit 
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with any other; this Conſideration threw him 
into a deep Muſing, which made him forget 
either where he was, or the Bufineſs which ; 

f 


brought him there, till rous'd from it by the 


dazling Owner of this ſumptuous Apartment; | 
nothing could be more glorious than her Ap- 1 
_ pearance; ſhe was by Nature, a Woman of a , 
moſt excellent Shape, to which, her deſire of C 
Pleaſing, had made her add all the aids of Art; 1 
ſhe was dreſt in a Gold and Silver ſtuff Petti- b 
coat,” and a Waſtcoat of plain blue Sattin, ſet f. 
round the Neck and Sleves, and down the Seams 1 
with Diamonds, and faſtned on the Breaſt, witii f 
Jewels of a prodigious largenefs and luſtre; a : 
Girdle of the ſame-encompaſs'd her Waſte ; ' her | - 
Hair, of which ſhe had great quantity, was 
black as Jet, and with a ſtudied Negligence, fell * 
part of it on her Neck in carelefs Ringlets, and 0 
the other was turn'd up, and faſtenꝰd here and 
there with Bodkins, which had pendant Dia- : 


monds hanging to em, and as ſhe tovy*d; plitter- 
ed with a quivering: Blaze, like Stars darting 
their fires from out ſable Sky: ſhe had a Vail | 
on, but ſo thin, that it did not, in the leaſt, i - 
_ obſcure the ſhine of her Garments, or her Jew- 


els, only the had contriv'd to double that part = 
of it which hung over her Face, in ſo many S 
folds, that it ſerv'd to conceal her as well as a it 
Vizard Mask. — 9 
THE Count made no doubt but this was the | f 
Lady for whom he waited, and throwing off 
that melancholly Air he had been in, aſſum'd tl 
one, all Gay and Eaſy, and bowing low, as he M 
advanc'd to meet her; Madam, ſaid he, if you hs 


arc 
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axethat incomparable CAN 11.1 a whoſe Goodneſs, 
nothing but her Beauty can equalize, you will 
forgive the intruſion of a Stranger, who con- 


feſſes himſelf no other way worthy of the Ho- 


nour of your Converſation, but by his Deſires 
to ſerve him who is much more ſo: A Friend of 


C1TToLINTs, anſwer'd ſhe, can never want 


admittance here, and if you had no other Plea, 
the Name you come in, is a ſufficient Warrant 


for your kind Reception: I hope, reſum'd he, 


in a low Voice, and Ieoking round to ſee if there 
were no Attendants in hearing, I bring a Letter 


from FRANKVILLE, Madam. the adoring” 


 FRANKVILLE, TI have theſe Credentials to Ju- 
ſtify my Viſit ; in ſpeaking this he deliver'd 
the Letter to her, which ſhe retiring a few Pa- 
ces from him to read, gave him an Opportuni- 
of admiring the Majeſty of her Walk, and 
the agreeable loftineſs of her Mein, much more 
than he had time to do before. .Z 


S RHE dwelt not long on the Contents of the 
Letter, but throwing it careleſsly down on a 
Table which ſtood near her, turn'd to the Count, 
and with an Accent which expreſs'd not much 


Satisfaction; and was it to you, my Lord, ſaid 


ſhe, that Monſieur FRANKVILLE ow'd his Pre- 
ſe- vation? I was fo happy, reply'd he, to have 
{ome little hand in it, but ſince I have known 
how dear he is to you, think my ſelf doubly 
bleſt by Fortune for the means of acting any 
thing conducive to your Peace: If you ima- 
gine that this is fo, reſum'd ſhe haſtily, you are 
extreamly miſtaken, as you will always be, 
when you believe, where Ct DELMONT ap- 
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pears, any other Man ſeems worthy the regard 
of a diſcerning Woman; but, coutinu'd ſhe, 
perceiving he look'd ſurpriz d, to ſpare your 
ſuſpence, and my ſelf the trouble of repeat ing 
what you know already, behold who ſhe is, you. 
have been talking to, and tell me now, if 
FRANKVILLE has any Intereſt in a Heart to 
which this Face belongs? with theſe Words ſhe 

threw off her Vail, and inſtead of leſſening his 
Amazement, very much encreas d it, in diſco- 
vering the Features of the Lady, with whom he 
had diſcourſed the Night before in the Garden: 
He knew not what to think, or how. to reconcile 
toReaſon, that CA MI. LA, who ſo lately lov'd, and 
had granted the higheſt Favours to FRANKVILLE 
ſhou d on a ſudden be willing, uncourted, to be- 
ſtow them on another, nor cou'd he comprehend. 
how the fame Perſon ſhou'd at once live in two 
ſeveral Places, for he conceiv'd the Houſe he 
was in, was far diſtant from the Garden which 
he had been in the Night before. 


Tur x both remain'd for ſome Moments in 
a profound Silence, the Lady expecting when 
the Count ſhon'd ſpeak, and he endeavouring to 
recollect himſelf enough to do, ſo, till ſhe, at faſt 
poſſibly gueſſing at his Thoughts, reſum'd her 
Diſcourſe in this manner: My Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
wonder not at the Power of Love, a Form like 
yours might ſoften the moſt rugged Heart, much 
more one, by Nature fo tender as is mine. 


Think but what you are, continu'd ſhe ſighing, 
and making him ſit down by her on the Couch, 
and you will eaſily excuſe whatever my Paſſion 


may enforce me to commit. I muft confeſs, 
„„ d Madam, 
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Madam, anfwer'd he very gravely, I never in 
my Life wanted preſence of mind 10 much as at 

this juncture, — before me here, the Perſon, 
who, I believ'd, liv'd far from hence, who, by 
Appointment, I was to wait on this Night at a 
different Place. To find in the Miſtreſs of my 
Friend, the very Lady, who ſeems unworthily 
to have beſtow d her Heart on me, are Circum- 
ſtances ſo Incoherent as I can neither account 
for, or make evident to Reaſon, tho they are 
too truly ſo to Senſe: It will be eaſy, reply'd 
ſhe, to reconcile both of theſe ſeeming Contra- 

. dictions, when you ſhall know that the Gardens 

| | SONGS to this Houſe, are of a very large Ex- 

tent, and not only that, but the turning of the 
Streets are ſo order d, as make the Diſtance be- 
tween the fore and back Door appear much 
greater than realy it is; and for the other, as I 
have already told you, you ought to be better 
acquainted with your Fae, than to be ſurpriz'd 
at Conſequences which muſt infallibly attend 
ſuch Charms, in ſaying this, ihe turn'd her Head 

a litile on one ſide, and put her Handkerchief be- 
fore her Face, affecting to ſeem Confus'd at what 
ſhe ſpoke z but the Count redned in good Ear- 
neſt, and with a Countenance which expreſs'd 
Sentiments, far different from thoſe ſhe endea- 
vour'd to Inſpire: Madam, ſaid he, tho' the 
good Opinion you have of me is owing entirely 
to the Error of your Fancy, which too often, 
eſpecially in your Sex, blinds the Judgment, 
pet, tis certain, that there are not many Men, 
whom ſuch Praiſes, coming from a Mouth like 
yours, wou'd not make Happy and Vain; but 
af I was ever of a Humour to be ſo, it is now 

| . 1 wholly 


* 


o 
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wholly mortify'd in me, and *tis but with the 

utmoſt regret, that J muſt receive the Favours 
you confer on me to the prejudice of my Friend: 
And is that, interrupted ſhe haſtily, is that the 
only Cauſe ? does nothing but your Friendſhip to 


FRANK VILLE prevent my Wiſhes ? That, of 


itſelf, anſwer d he, were a ſufficient Bar to ſun- 
der us for ever, but there's another, if not a 
greater, a more tender one, which, to reſtore 
vou to the Path, which Honour, Gratitude, and 
Reaſon call you to, I muſt inform you of, yes, I 
muſt tell you, Madam, all lovely as you are, 
that were there no ſuch Man as FRANKVILLE, 
in the World. — Were you as free as Air, I have 
a defence within, which all your Charms can ne- 
ver pierce, nor ſoftneſs melt — Tam already 
bound, not with the weak Tyes of Vows or for- 
mal Obligations, which confine no farther than 
the Body, but Inclination ! —' the fondeſt In- 
clination ! that ever ſwell'd a Heart with Rap- 
turous Hopes ; The Lady had much ado to con- 
tain herſelf till he had done ſpeaking, ſhe was 
by Nature extreamly Haughty, Inſolent of her 
Beauty, and impatient of any thing ſne thought 
look d like a flight of it, and this open Defy- 
ance of her Power, and acknowledging another, 
had ſhe been leſs in Love wou'd have been in- 
ſupportable to her; ungrateful and uncourtly 
Man, faid ſhe, looking on him with Eyes that 
ſparkled at once with Indignation and Deſire, 
vou might have fpar'd yourſelf the trouble of 
Repeating, and me the Confuſion of Hearing, 
in what manner you ſtand Engag'd, it had 
been enough to have told me you never cou'd be 
mine, without appearing tranſported at the Ruin 
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which you make; if my too happy Rival pof- 
fefles Halme, 1 cannot boaſt, methinks your 


good Manners might have. taught you, not to 


inſult my Wants, and your good Nature, to 
have mingled Pity with your Fuſtice, with theſe _ 
Words ſhe fell a Weeping, ' but whether they 

were Tears of Loye or Anger, . is hard to deter- 


mine, tis certain that both thoſe Paſſions rag d 


this Moment in 125 Soul with equal Violence, 
alld if ſhe had, had it in her Power, wou'd doubt- 


Teſs have been glad to have hated him, but he 


was, at all times too lovely to ſuffer a poſhbili- 
ty of that, and much more ſo at this, for in 
ſpite of the Shock, that Infidelity he believ'd 
her guilty of to FRANKVILLE, gave him; 
he was by Nature ſo Compaſſionate, _ he felt the 
Woes he ſaw, or heard of, even of thoſe who were 
moſt indifferent to him, and cou'd not now be- 
hold a Face, in which all the Horrors of Diſpair 
were in the moſt lively manner repreſented, 


without diſplaying a Tenderneſs in his, which 


GE -4 


in any other Man, 7 05 have been taken for 


Love, the dazling Ra 


ence of his Eyes, gave 
ſoftneſs, and when he digh'd, in Pity of her An- 
guifh, a Soul Inchanting Languiſhment diffus'd 
itfelf thro” all his Air, and added to his Graces; 
The preſently perceiv'd it, and forming new 


Place to a more dangerous, more bewitching 


Hopes, as well from that, as from his Silence, 


took hold of his Hand, and preſſing it eagerly 


to her Boſom, Oh my Lord! reſum'd ſhe, you 
cannot be ungrateful tho you wou d. I ſee 
you cannot —— Madam, interrupted he, ſhaking 


off as much as poſlible that ſhow of Tenderneſs, 
winch he found had given her Incouragement; 
BET | T4 I with 
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J wiſh not to convince you how nearly I am 
touch'd, with what you ſuffer, leaſt it ſhou'd 
| 3 an Eſteem, which, ſince prejudicial to 
your Repoſe, and the Intereſt of my Friend; I 
rather onght. to endeavour to leſſen.— But, as 
this is not the Entertainment I expected from 
CAMILL 4, I beg to know an Anſwer of the 
Buſineſs I came upon, and what you decree for 
the unfortunate FRANRKVILLE: If the Lady 
was agitated with an extremity of Vexation at 
the Count's Declaration of his Paſſion for ano- 
ther, what was ſhe now, at this Diſappointment 
of the Hopes ſhe was ſo lately flatter d with, in- 
Read. of making any dire& reply to what he 
ſaid, ſhe rag'd, ſtamp'd, tore her Hair, curs'd 
FRANKVILLE, all Mankind, the World, and 
in that height of Fury, ſcarce ſpar'd Heaven it- 
ſelf; but the violence of her Pride and Reſent- 
ment being a little vented, Love took his turn, 
again ſhe wept, again ſhe preſt his Hand, nay 
The even knelt, and hung upon his Feet, as he 
wou'd have broke from her, and beg'd him with 
| Words as eloquent as Wit cou'd Form, and de- 
Tperate dying Love Suggeſt, to pity and relieve 
her Miſcry : But he had now learn'd to diſſem- 


ble his Concern, left it ſhou'd a ſecond time be- 
| guile her, and after raiſing her, with as Careleſs, I mu 
| and unmov'd an Air, as he was capable of put- he 
| ting on: My Preſence, Madam, ſaid he, but wh 
| augments your Diſorder, and *tis only by ſeeing his 
vou no more, that I am qualify'd to conduce to We 
| the recovery of your Peace : With theſe Words the 
U he turn'd haſtily from her, and was going out Nh 
= of the Room, when ſhe, quick as Thought, Lo 
| ſprung from the Place where ſhe had ſtood, and no! 


being 
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being got between him and the Door, and throw- 


ing herſelf into his Arms, before he had time to 
prevent her; you muſt not, ſhall not go, ſhe 
cy d, till yon have left me Dead: Pardon me, 
Madam, anſwer'd he fretfully, and ſtruggling 
to get looſe from her Embrace, to ſtay after the 
Difovery.you have made of your Sentiments, 
were to be guilty of an Injuſtice almoſt equal to 
your's, therefore I beg you'd give me liberty to 
paſs, —Hear me but ſpeak, reſum'd ſhe, graſp- 


ing him yet harder; return but for a Moment, 


lovely Barbarian, — Hell has no tortures 
like your Cruelty. Here, the different Paſſions 
working in her Soul, with ſuch uncommon Ve- 
hemence, hurry'd her Spirits-beyond what Na- 
ture cou'd Support; her Voice faulter'd in the 
Accent, her trembling Hands by flow degrees 
relinquiſh'd what ſo eagerly they had held, eve- 
ry Senſe forgot its Uſe, and ſhe ſunk, in all ap- 
pearance, lifeleſs on the Floor: The Count was, if 
poſſible, more glad to be releas d, than griev'd at 
the occaſion, and contented himſelf with calling 
her Women to her Aſſiſtance, without ſtaying 


* 


to ſee when ſhe wou'd recover. 


H E went out of that Houſe: with Thoughts 
much more diſcompos'd than thoſe with which 
he had enter'd it, and when he came Home, 
where FRANKVILLE impatiently waited 
his Return, he was at the greateſt loſs in the 
World, how to diſcover his Misfortune to him 
the other obſerving the trouble of his Mind, 
which was very viſible in his Countenance; my 
Lord, ſaid he, in a melancholly Tone, I need 
not ask you what Succeſs, the gloom which ap- 

pears 


ir 
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pears on ** Brow, tells me, my ill Fortune 
Pas deny d you the means of Tpeaking to Ca 
MILL A; accuſe not Fortune, anſiyer'd DE: 
MONT, but the inflaence of malicious Stan 
which ſeldom, if ever, ſuits our Diſpoſitions to 
our Circumſtances; I have ſeen CAMILL A, hay: 
talk d to her, and tis from that Diſcourſe that] 
cannot forbear reflecting on the miſeries of Hy: 
manity, which, while It mocks us with a ſhoy 
of Reaſon, gives us no power to curb our ill 
and guide the erring Appetites to Peace, Mon. 
feur FRANKVILLE at theſe Words firft felt! 
Jealous Pang, and as tis natural to believe eve- 
ry Body admites what we do, he preſently ima. 
Bin d Count D'ELMONT had forgot MELL tors 
In the preſence of CAM ILL A, and that it was 
from the Conſciouſnieſs of his own Weakneſs and 
Inconſtancy, that he ſpoke ſo feelin ly: I wonder 
not my Lord, ſaid he coldly, that Be Beautiesof 
.CAMILLa ſhou'd inſpire you with Sentiments, 
which, perhaps, for many Reaſons, you wou'd de- 
fire to be free from, and I ought,in Prudence, to 
Have conſider d, that tho' you are the moſt ex- 
cellent of your Kind, you are ftill a Man, and 
have the Paſſions incident to Man, and not have 
ex pos d you to thoſe. Dangers the ſight of C 4- 
MILLA muſt neceffarily involve you in: Iwiſh 
to Heaven, anſwer'd the Count, eaſily gueſſing 
what his Thoughts were, no greater threatned 
yon, and that you cou'd think on CAMILLA 


— * 


with the ſame indifference as I can, or ſhe, of 
me with more; then, in as brief a manner as he 
cou'd, he gave him the Subſtance of what had 
happen'd. FRANKVILLE, whoſe only Fault 
was raſhneſs, grew almoſt wild at the Recital 7 
nl wh | PE EIT 88 


as his Lovelineſs produc d. 
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ſo unexpected a Misfortune, he knew not for a 
ood while what to believe, loath he was to 


nſpe& the Count, but loather to ſuſpect 


CaMILLA, yet flew into extremities of Rage 
zpainſt both, by turns: The Count pi 

forgave all that the violence of his nad 
him utter, but offer d not to argue with him, 
till he found him capable of admitting his Rea- 


ſons, and then, that open Sincerity, that honeſt - 


noble Aſſurance which always accompany'd his 


Sweetneſs, and made it difficult to doubt tlie 
Truth of any thing he ſaid, won the diforder'd 
Lover to an entire Conviction; he now con- 


cludes his Miſtreſs falſe, repents the tenderneſs 
he has had for her, and tho ſhe ſtill appears as 
lovely to his Fancy as ever, ſhe grows odious to 


his Judgment, and reſolves to uſe his utmoſt Ef- 


forts to baniſh her Idea from his Heart. 


IN this Humour he took leave of the Connt, it 
growing late, and his laſt Nights Adventure, 
taught him the danger of Nocturnal Walks, but 


bow he ſpent his time till Morning, thoſe can 
only gueſs, who have loved like him, and like 


him, met ſo cruel a Diſappointment. 


Tx E Count paſt d not the Night in much leſs 


inquietude than Fxa NKVILLE, he griey'd the 


owerful Influence of his own Attractions, and 
ad there not been a MELL1okA in the World, 
he wou' d have wiſh'd himſelf Deform'd, rather 
than have been the Cauſe of ſo much Miſery, 
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ent CAM ILL A, but before e cou get ft, 
dreſt, the other came into his Chamber: My this 
Lord, ſaid he, aſſoon as they, were alone, = wr 
perfidious Miſtreſs, failing to make a Conqueſt wha 
of your Heart, is {till willing, to preſerve that I gui! 
ſhe had attain'd over mine, but all her Charms na) 
and her Deluſions are but vain, and to prove to by 
your Lordſhip that they are fo, 1 have rought MW con 
the Letter I receiv'd from her, ſcarce an Hour I to « 
paſt, and the true N of my Anſwer to it. 4 


ar e. OO r ux. ber 


To Monſieur FRANKVILLE me, 


2 HO nothing proves the valus of our Preſincs, a, 
1 fo much as the Pangs our abſence accaſrons,anl ft 
in my laſt I raſbly wiſh'd you. might be ſenſible of He 
mine, yet on examining my Heart, I preſ reſently re. 00 
call d the haſty Prayer, aud found I lov'd with he tur 
extravagance of Tenderneſs, that J bad rather yon /*® 
return d it too little than tod much, and met bins bin 
cou d better bear to repreſent you to my Fancy, care- 
| Teſs and calm as common Lovers are, than think, 1 
| ſow you, Burning, — Bleeding. — Dying, like me, with fo 
_ hopeleſs Wiſhes, and unavailing Expe@ations ; but 
Ab! fear ſuch Apprebenſions are but too un-ne- 
ceſſary — Ieu think not of me, aud, if in thoſe hap- 
py days, when no croſs Accident interveen'd to part 
me from your Sight, my Fondneſs pleas'd, you now 


* nothing in CAMILLA worth a troubled 
Thought 
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N 


SS vt 


ice, as Kind, as be as promis'd to be Faithful, me may 
nd | often: enjoy the Bleſſing of this diſtant Converſation, 


wt 

[a | 

p- Yours alone, 

t | . 

w CA 
d 


i oo e | Tas 


— 


8 Love wy wn 


Io FFomdee Hy 0 iy) = | Nr. d $000 
Th E 3 d 1 not forbelg Liſting up his 
es and Hands in token of Amazement, at the 
exampled Falſhood this Woman appeared 
guilty of, but perceiving\Monfetr FRANK VII- 

Was about to read the follewing Anfwer, 
wou'd nüt Interrupt him, by IP my Queſti- 
| ien ill he Tad done. f | 8 35 ON 


08 IDE N ENS 22 88 0 8 8200 
Io Dum CAMILLA. 


7 — are any . to 17 Trilbnation . 

addicted to Liberty as Tours, I Pall make 0 dif- 
ficnlty to releaſe yon, of all you ever male to me! 
Madam, you are free to diſpoſe both of your Heart 
— Perſon wbereſoever you t __ fit, nor do. I de- 
fire you ſhou'd groe your ſelf the e of farther 
| Diff nalation Hi too entire an Lan of to your 
Wil, then to continue in a Paſſion which is uo lager 
pleaſnig, nor will by an ill tim'd and unmannerly 
Conftancy diſturb the ſerenity d you Mee Tk 
ments with any e Man than | 


oh bp . 4 | "Franeviiee. 


Y o v . my Lond, ad he with a ſigh, that 

I have put it out of her Power to Triumph over 
my Weakneſs, for I confeſs my Heart ſtill wears 
her Chains, but eber my Eyes or Tongue betray 
to her the ſhameful Bondage, theſe Hands ſhou'd 

tear them out; therefore I made no mention of 
her Behaviour | to you, nor of my ſending any 
Letter 


— — — 
* — — — — Is 


JJC ͤ ͤ 3.- oo 


etter by __ not onl. ihbcmuſe's new not ui 
our Lordfhip wou'd ik it. proper, but leſt 
he ſnou d imagine my Reſentment proceeded 
om ealouſy,” and that I lov'd her ftill. 
e ſhall me'er have 'Cauſe to 'gueſs the 
% of what I'faffer.— Her real perfidy ſhall: 
e repaid with ſeeming Iucouſtaucy and Scorn.— 
Dh! how "twill ſting her Pride, — By — 
feel a gloomy kind of Pleaſure in theTho 
nd will indulge Tt,” even to 1 2 higheſt in foes. 


ih reds. . 


TRA THER with, 0 the Gut, you cou d 
Herr neſt be indifferent, than only feign to be 
; her unexampled Levity and Deceit, renders 
er ae unworthy” off your Anger as your Love, 
ind there is too much Danger while you preſerve 
be one, that you will not be able to throw off 

be other. — Oh! 1 pretend iiot to it, cryõd 

FRANK V IULE; interrupting him, ſhe as 

do deep a root witnin my Soul ever to be re. 
nov'd I boaſt no more than a concealment of 
ny Paſſion, and when I dreſs the horrors of a 
ireding , breaking Heart, in all the calm of 
old Than quility ; methinks, you ſhou'd ap- 
plaud the Noble Conqueſt : Time, ſaid the Count, 
ifter a little Pauſe, and a juſt Reflection how | 
little ſhe deſerves your Thoughts, will teach. 
70u to obtain a Nobler; that of numbring your 
Love, among things that were, but are no more, 

md make you, with me, acknowledge that 'tis 
is great an argument of Folly and meanneſs of 
;rit to continue the ſame Eſteem when the 
Object ceaſes to deſerve, which we profeſs'd be- 
lore the diſcovery of that unworthyneſs, as it 
wou'd 


8 ese in Een or, 


N 


change, without an Efficient Cauſe | 
92 


P ; 4 
Guilty, who, by a fatal Miſtake have wrong d 


continu d he, giving him the Letter, Read, and 


aſtoniſh'd at theſe Words to be able to make 
any reply, but immediately found the Inter- 
pretation of them in theſe Lines. | 


To 


2 


. 
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To the dear cruel Deſtroyer of my 
Quiet, the never too much Admir'd Count 


D'EL MONT. 


darts of Love had ſtrove in vain to reach, till from 
your Charms they gain'd a God-like Influence, and 
un-erring Force! One, who tho a Widow, brings 
you the Offering of, a Virgin Heart, 


AS I was fitting in my Cloſet, watching the pro- 
greſs 5525 lazy Hours, which flew not half ſo ſwift 
as my Deſires to bring on the appointed time in which 
you promis d to be with me in the Garden; my No- 
man came running in, to acquaint me, that you were 
in the Houſe, and waited to ſpeak with CAMILLA: 
8 and Fealouſy at once Aſſaulted me, and I 
Jun 


beneath the Apprebenſion that you might by 


ſome Accident have ſeen her, and alſo loved her, to 
caſe my ſelf of thoſe tormenting Doubts J reſolv'd 


to appear before you, in her ſtead, and kept my 


Vail over my Face, till I found that bers was un- 
known to you :—Tou are not Ignorant what follow'd, 
the Deceit paſs d upon you for Truth, but I was 
ſuffciently puniſh'd for it, by the ſeverity of your 
"/age I] was juſt going to diſcover who I was, when 
the violence of my Love, iny Grief, and my Diſpair 
threw me into that Swoon, in which, to compleat 
your Cruelty, you left me; "twou'd be endleſs to en- 
deavour to repreſent the Agonies of my Soul, when I 
recovered, and beard you were gone, but all wh" 

| os ns | | ; Tu. 


JIS no longer the Miſtreſs of your Friend, a 
I perjur'd and wijnft Ca 1 a, who languih- 
es and /7 by your Contempt, but one, whom all the - 
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82 Lowe in Exceſs : Or, 


truly Love, as they fear much, ſo they hope much, 


my Tortures at length abated, at leaſt, permitted me 
to take ſome intervals af ComPert, and I began to 
flatter my ſelf that the Paſton you ſeem'd tranſpor- 
ted with, for a nameleſs Miſtreſs, was but a feint 
to bring me back to him you thought I was oblig d to 
Love, and that there was a poſſibility, that my Pxr- 
ſon and Fortune might not appear deſpicable to you, 
when you ſhou'd know, I have no Tyes but thoſe of 
Inclination, which can be only yours while Fam 


CIAMARA. 


P. S. IFyou find nothing in me worthy of your 
Love, my Sufferings are ſuch, as juſtly may deſerve 
your Pity; either relieve or put an end to them I 
conjure you —— Free me from the ling ring Death 

of Doubt, at once decree my Fate, for, Tike a God, 
ye 7ule my very Will, nor dare I, without your 

Leave, throw off this wretched Being; Oh then, 
permit me once more to bebold yon, to try, at leaff, 
to warm you into Kindeſs with my Sighs, to melt you 
with my Tears, — to ſooth you into ſoftneſs "7 
thouſand yet undiſcover'd Fondneſſes ——and, if all 
Fail, to dye before your Eyes. 


Tos E who have experienc'd the force of 
Love, need not to be inform'd what Joy, what 
Tranſport ſwell'd the Heart of Monſieur Fr AN k- 
VILLE, at this unexpected Eclairciſſment of his 


dear CAMIL L A's Innocence; when every 


thing concurs to make our Woes ſeem real, when 
Hopcs are dead, and even Deſire is huſh'd by the 
loud Clamonrs of Diſpair and Rage, then. 
then, to be recall'd to Life, to Light, to er 
5 5 an 
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me Love again, is ſuch a torrent of o're power- 
g Happineſs, — Such a ſurcharge of Extacy, 


2 
as Sence can hardly bear. 
A W H A by now wou'd FRANKVILLE not have 
given that it had been in his Power to have re- 


call'd the laſt Letter he ſent to CA MIL IA? 
his Soul ſeverely reproach'd him for fo eaſily 


believing ſhe'cou'd be Falſe ; tho' his Experience 


of the ſweetneſs of her Diſpoſition, made him 
not doubt of a Pardon from her, when ſhe ſhou'd 
come to know what had been the Reaſon of his 
Jealouſy ; his impatience to ſee her, immedi- 
ately put it into his Head, that as ClaMara 


had been the occaſion of the miſ-underſtanding | 


between them, CraMARA might likewiſe be 


made the property to ſet all right again ; to 


this end, he entreated the Count to write her an 
anſwer of Complyance, and a promiſe to come 


to her the next Day, in which Viſit, he wou'd; 
in a Diſguiſe attend him, and being once got in- 
to the Houſe, he thought it wou'd be no difficul- 

ty to ſteal toCaniLLa's Apartment. 


| Bur he found it not ſo eaſy a Task as he 


imagin d, to perſwade Count DEL MON to come 
into this Deſign, his generous Heart, averſe to 


all Deceit, thought it baſe and unmanly to abuſe 
with Diſſimulation the real tenderneſs this Lady 
had for him, and tho' preſs d by the Brother of 
MELL1oRA, and conjur'd to it, even by the 


Love he profeſs d for her, it was with all the re- 


luctance in the World, that he, at laſt, conſent- 


ed, and his Servant came ſeveral times into the 


Room to remind him that the Per ſon who brought 
5 : G2 © the 
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84 Love in Exceſs : or, 
the Letter, waited impatiently for an Anſrrer 
before he cou'd bring himſelf into a Humour to 


write in the manner Monſieur FRANKVILLE-de- 


ſird; and tho', ſcarce any Man ever had ſo 
ſparkling A Fancy, ſuch a readineſs of Thought, 
or aptitude of Expreſſion, when the dictates of 


his Soul, were the Employment of his Tongue 


or Pen, yet he now found himſelf at a Joſs for 


Words, and he waſted more time in theſe few 


Lines, than a Thouſand times as many on any 
other Subject wou'd have coſt him. | 


S003205IICICETLICEITEITS 


To the Beautiful and Obliging | 
CIAMARA- 


3 


F did not ſin againſt Trath v when I e » you 
I that I had a 1 1 to whom I was engag d by 
Incliuation, I certainly did, when I 1 d guilty 

of a ha neſs which was never in my Nature; the 
Fuſtice you do me in belicuing the Intereſt 'of my 
Friend was the greateſt motive for my ſeeming Un- 
kindneſs,T have not the Power ſufficiently to acknow- 
ledge, but, cou'd you look into my Soul, you won d 
there, find the eſfects of your Inſpiration, ſomething 
f9 9 and ſo grateful, as only favours, Juch 2 
you confer, con d merit or create. - 7 


I deſign o make my ſelf happy in dubbing on you to 


Morrow-Night about Eleven, if you will order me 
admittance at that Back-gate, which was the Place 


of 
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CIAMARAS _ outs nl 
. 85 Moſt Devoted Servant 
DEL M O N T 


P. S. There are ſome Reaſons why I think it 
not ſafe to come alone, therefore beg you'll. permit 


me to bring a Servant with me, on whoſe ſecrecy T 


dare rely. 

WHEN the Count had ſent away this little 
Billet, Monſieur FRANKVILLE grew very gay on 
the hopes of his Deſign ſucceeding ; and laugh- 
ing, my Lord faid he, I queſtion whether MEeL- 
LIORA wou'd forgive me, for engagirg you in 
this Affair; CIAM ARA is extreamly handſome, 
has Wit, and where ſhe attempts to Charm, has 
doubtleſs, a thouſand Artifices to obtain her 
With , the Count was not in a temper to reliſh 
his Raillery, he'had a great deal of Compaſſion 
for CIAMARA, and thought himſelf inexcuſable 
for deceiving her, and all that FRa NKVILLE 
cou'd do to difipate the Gloom that reflection 


* 


ſpread about him, was but vain. 


TRE ſpent the greateſt part of this Day 


together, as they had done the former; and 


when the time came that FRANKVILLE thought 


it proper to take Leave, it was with a much 


more Chearful Heart, than he had the Night be- 
fore ; but his Happineſs was not yet ſecure, and 


in a few Hours he found a conſiderable alterati- 
on in his Condition, . 


83 As 
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of our firſt. Appointment, till then, T am the lovely 
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As ſoon as it was dark enough for CAM II- 


LA to let down her String to the Fellow whom 
ſhe had order'd to wait for it, he receiv'd ano- 


ther Letter faſten'd to it, and finding it was Di- 


rected as the other, for Monſieur FRANKVILLE, 


he immediately bronght it to him. 


Ir was with a mixture of Fear and Joy, that 
the impatient Lover broke it open, but both 
thoſe Paſſions gave Place to an adequate Diſpair, 


when having un-ſeal'd it, he read theſe Lines. 


ARCATA 


Io Monfienr FRANKVILLE-. 


1 HAVE leen already ſo nuch deceiv d, that I 
I onght not to boaſt of any skill in the Art of Di- 
vination, yet, I fancy, tis in my Power to form a 


juſter Gueſs than I have done, what the Sentiment: 


of your Heart will be when you firſt open this 
Methinks, I ſee you put on a ſcornful Smile, reſol- 
ving to be ſtill unmov'd, either at Upbraidings or 
Complaints, for to do one of theſe, it 


etter But Sir, J am not altogether 0 enough to 


believe the tendereſt Supplications the moſt humble of 


y 


0 0) am ſatisfied, 
you imagine is the reaſon of my troubling you with a 


my Sex cou d make, has efficacy to reſtore Deſire, 
once Dead, to Life; or if it cou'd, I am not ſo 
mean Spirited as to accept a return thus caus'd ; 
or. won d it be leſs impertinent to Reproach, to tell 
you that you are Perjur'd — Baſe —— Ungrateful, 
it what you know already, unleſs your Memory is ſo 
o oY Complaiſant 


mm 
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| Complaiſant as not to remind you of either Vows or 
Obligatrons + But, to aſſure you, that I reflect on 
this ſudden Change of your Humonr without being 
fr d with Raye, or flupify'd with Grief, is perbaps, 
what you Jeaſt expect. —— Tet, fange as it may 
ſeem, it is moſt certain, that ſhe, whom you have 


found the Softcft, Fondeft, Tenderef of ber Kind, 


is in a moment grown the moſt | Indifferent, for in 
ſpight of your Inconftancy, I never ſhall deny that I 
have Lon d 50. Loud yon, even to Dotage, my 
Paffion tobł birth long before I knew you had. a 
thought of feigning one for me, which frees me from 
that Imputation Women too frequently deſerve, ' of 
loving for nn other reaſon than becauſe they. are 
beloved, for if yon neer bad ſeem'd to love, I 
fhou'd have continu'd to 1 7 Reality. I found 
a thouſand Charms in your P:)-ſon and e e, 


in excelleut 


and believ'd your Soul ug leſs tranſcending all others 
Dualities, than I. till confeſs your Form 


to be in Beauty; I dreſt you up in vain imagination, 


adoru'd with all the Ornaments of Truth, Honour, 
good Nature, Generofity, and every Grace that 
raiſe mortal Perfection to the higbeft pitch, and al- 
moſt reach Divinity, — but you have taken care to 
prove your ſelf, meer Man, to like, diſlike, and 


wiſh you know not what, nor why! If T never had 


any Merits, how came you to think me worthy the 


pains you have taken to engage ne? and. if I had, 


bow am I fo ſuddenly depriv'd of them? — No, I 
am ſtill the ſame, and the only reaſon I appear not 
fo to you, is, that you behold me now, no more, with 

Lover's Eyes; 1 ew Charms, I am Miſtreſs of, 
Took'd lovely at a diftance, but loſe their Luſtre when 
- tw gh too near; your Fancy threw a glittering 


Bir ore me, which fres Peſo bas worn , 
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88 Loe in Exceſs: Or, 


and now, the Woman only ſtands expos'd to View, 


and T confeſs I juſtly ſuffer. for the guilty Folly of 


\ 


believing that, in your Sex, Ardors cou d ſurvive En- 


Joyment, or if they cou d, that ſuch a Miracle was © 


reſerv'd for ne; but thank Heaven my Puniſhment 


7s paſt, the Pangs, the tortures of ny bleeding 
Heart, in tearing your Idea thence, already are 10 


more ! The fiery ITryal is over, and I am now ar- 


riv'd at the Elixium of 2 Peace, entirely un- 


moleſted by any. warring Faſion; the Fears, the 


Hopes, the Fealouſies, and all the endleſs Train of 


Cares which waitzd on my hour of Love and fond 
2. ſerve but to endear re: gain d Tranquility, 
and I can cooly Seorn, not hate your Falſhood ;, and 
tho” it is a Maxim very much in ufe among the Vo- 
men of my Country, that, not to Revenge, were 
to deſerve Ill-uſage, yet Tam ſo far from having a 
wiſh that way, that 1 [al always eſteem. your Vir- 
tues, and. while I pardon, pity: your Infirmities; 
ſhall praiſe your flowing Wit, without an Indignant 
remembrance how oft it has been employ'd for my 
undoing ; ſhall acknowledge the brightneſs of your 
Eyes, and not in ſecret Curſe the borrow'd ſoftneſs 


of their Glances, ſhall think on all your paſt En- 


dearments, your Sighs, your Vows, your melting 
Kiſſes, and the warm Fury of your fierce Embraces, 
but as a pleaſing Dream, while Reaſon ſlept, and 
wiſh not to renew at ſuch a Price. 


I DESIRE no Anſwer to this, nor to be 
thought of more, go on in the ſage Courſe you have 
began, Change till you are tir'd with Roving, ſtill 
let your Eyes Inchant, your Tongue 8 uy 
5 ; 8 _ Uaths 
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believe, be uind and forſaken like 


(] 


3 2 4 i by "1 U 4 oO 4 Ld 8 Chee 6 12 5 I 
Oaths Betray, and all who look, who liſten, and 


* Yo CANIELE. 


| 


© x x calm and reſolute Reſentment which ap- 


pear'd in the ſtile of this Letter, gave FR AN K- 


VILLE very juſt grounds to fear, it wou d be no 
foal difficulty to obtain a Pardon for what he 
ad fo raſhly written; but when he reflected on 


the ſeeming Reaſons, which mov'd him to it, and 
hat he ſhou'd have an opportunity to let her 
now them, he was not altogether Inconſolable, 
he paſs'd the Night however in a world of Anxi- 
ety, and as. ſoon as Morning came, hurried a- 


way, to communicate to the Count this freſh. oc- 


caſion of his Trouble. 


I was now PEL MON 's turn to Railly, and 


he laugh d as much at thoſe Fears, which he im- 


magin d Cauſeleſs, as the other had done, at the 
aſſignation he had perſwaded him to make with 
CIAMARA, but, tho' as moſt of his Sex are, he 
was pretty much of the Count's Opinion, yet, 
the re- inſtating himſelf in CAM ILL a's eſteem, 


was a Matter of too great Importance to him, 
to ſuffer him to take one Moment's eaſe till he 
was perfectly aſſur'd of it. N 


AT laſt, the wiſh'd for Hour arriv'd, and 
he, diſguis'd fo 95 was impoſſible for him to be 
known, attended the Count to that dear Wicket, 


which had ſo often given him entrance to Ca- 


MILL A; they waited not long for Admittance, 
BRTONE was ready there to receive them; the _ 


fight 
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ſight of her, inflam'd the Heart of Monſieur 


Fe RANKVILLE with all the Indignation immagi- 
nable, for he knew her to be the Woman, © who, 
by her Treachery to CAMILL a, had ain'd the 
Confidence of CI¹AMARA, and involv'd him in 

all the Miſeries he had endur d; but he contain'd 
himſelf, till ſhe king the chunt by the Hand, 
in order to lead him to her Lady, bad him wait 
her return, which ſhe told him Mon d be imme: 


5 n tin MF onter e Which The Wee 


* * 


* 


IN the mean time td dl the 1 to 
che Door of that magnificent Chamber, where 
he had been receiv d by the ſuppos d CAMILLA, 
and where he now beheld ihe real CtAMARA, 
dreſt, if roſſible. Ticher than ſhe was the Ni ht 
before, but looſe as wanton Fancy cou'd invent, 


he was lying on the Couch when he enter d, and 


affecting to ſeem as if e Was not, preſently 


ſenſible of his being there, roſe not to receive 


bim till he was very near her; they both kept 
ſilence for ſome Moments, the waiting till the 
ſhouꝰ d ſpeak, and he, pollibly, prevented by 
the uncertainty after what manner he ſhou d 
form his Addreſs, ſo as to keep an equal Medium 
between the two extreams, of being Cruel, or 
too Kind, till at laſt the violence of her impati. 
ent Expectation burſt out in theſe Words, —— 
Oh that this ſilence were the effect of Love !-— 
and then perceiving he made no Anſwer; tell 
me, continu d the, am I forgiven for thus intru- 
ding on your Pity for a Grant, which Inclina- 
tion wou'd not have allow'd me? Ceafe Madam, 
teply'd he, to encreaſe that Confuſi ion which 2 
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juſt Sence of your Favours, and my own Ingra- . 
titude has caſt me in: How can you look with 
Eyes ſo tender and f kind, on him who 
brings you nothing in return? rather deſpiſe me, 
hate me, drive me from your Sight, believe me 
as I am, unworthy of your Love, nor ſquander 
on a Bankrupt Wretch the noble Treaſure : Oh 
5 Inhuman! interrupted ſhe, has then that Mi- 
ſtreſs of whoſe Charms you boaſted, engroſs d all 
i your ſtock of Tenderneſs? and have you nothing 
| nothing to repay me for all this waſte of Fond. | 
neſs, — this layiſh prodigality of Paſſion, which 
forces me beyond my Sexes Pride, or my own. 
natural Mo 5 to Sue, to Court, to kneel 
and weep for Pity: Pity, reſum'd the Count 
wou d be a poor reward for Love like yours, and 
yet alaſs ! continu'd he Sighing, tis all I have 
to give; I have already told you, Iam tyed by 
Vows, by Honour, Inclination, to another, who 
tho* far abſent hence, I ſtill preſerve the dear 
remembrance of! My Fate will ſoon recall me 
back to her, and Paris, yours fixes you at Rome, 
and fince we are doom'd to be for ever ſeparated, 


JJC 


it wou'd be baſe to Cheat you with a vain pre- 
tence, and lull you with Hops pleaſing Dreams 
a while, when you muſt quickly wake to added 
Tortures, and redoubled Woe -: Heavens, cry'd. 
ſhe, with an Air full of Reſentment, are then 
my Charms ſo mean, my Darts ſo weak, that 
near, they cannot intercept thoſe, ſhot at ſuch 
A diſtance ? and are you that dull, cold Plato- 
niſt, which can prefer the viſionary Pleaſures of 
an abſent Miſtreſs, to the warm Tranſports of 
the ſubſtantial preſent ; The Count was pretty 
much ſarpriz'd at theſe Words, coming _ Ga 


Le fs, att 
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Mouth of a Woman of Honour, and began now 


to perceive what her Aim was, but willing to be 
more confirm'd, Madam, faid he, I dare not 
- Is this a 


, 1 


4 - 


hope your Virtue, won'd permit. — 


' - 


time (Interrupted ſhe, looking on him with 


Eyes which ſparkled with wild Defires, and left 
no want of further Explanation of her meaning) 


Ts this an Hour to preach of Virtue 2— Married, 


—Betroth'd, Engag d by Love or Law, what 
hinders but this Moment you may be mine, this 
Moment, well improv'd, migat give us Joys to 
baffle a whole Age of Woe; make us, at once, 


forget our Troubles paſt, and by its ſweet re- 


membrance; op hoſe to come; in ſp 


Torn thoſe to come; in ſpeak- 
ing theſe Wat, the ſunk fupinely on D 
3 


MON T's Breaſt ; 
tur 1 to repel her, Ir 
of | Treatment © made him loſe all the Eſteem, 


"IE ' 1 F 
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Tn woes of Love are only worthy Com. 
miſeration, according to their Cauſes ; and tho 


all thoſe Kind of Defire, which the difference 


of Sex creates, bear in general, the name of 
Love, yet they are as vaſtly wide as Heaven 
and Hell; that Paſſion which aims chiefly at 
Enjoyment, in Enjoyment ends, the fleetin 

Pleaſure" is no more remembred, but all the 
ſtings of Guilt and Shame remain; but that, 
where the interiour Beauties are conſalted, and 
Souls are Devotees, is truly Noble, Love, there 


3s a Divinity indeed, becauſe. he is immortal and 


unchangeable, and if our earthy part partake 
the Blits, -and craving Nature is in all obey'd ; 
REEL 7” Poſſeſſion 


d, and unmannerly as to repel her, this ſort 


and great part of the Pity he had conceiy'd for 


#4 
B 
> 
J 
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Poſſeſſion: thus defired, and thus Obtain'd, is 
far from ſatiating, Reaſon is not here debas'd to 
Senſe but Senſe elevates itſelf to Reaſon, the 
different Powers unite, and become pure alike. 


I was plain that the Paſſion with which CI- 
AMARA was animated, ſprung not from' this 
laſt Source; ſhe had ſeen the Charming Count, 
was taken with his Beauty, and wiſn'd no far- 


| ther than to poſleſs his lovely P, er ſon, his Mind 


was the leaſt of her Thoughts, for had ſhe the 
leaſt Ambition to reign there, ſhe wou'd not 


have ſo meanly ſought to obtain the one, after 


he had aſſured her, the other, far more noble 
— him was diſpos d of. The Grief he had 

n in, that it was not in his power to return 
her Paſſion, while he believ'd it meritorious, 
was now chang'd to the utmoſt Contempt, and 
her Quality, and the State ſhe liv'd in, did not 
hinder him from regarding of her, in as indiffer- 
ent a manner, as he wou'd have done a common 
Conriinan. tt rf _ 1 


Los r to all Senſe of Honour, Pride or 
Shame, and wild to gratify her furious Wiſhes, 
ſhe ſpoke, without reſerve, all they ſuggeſted 
to her, and lying on his Breaſt, beheld, without 
concern, her Robes fly open, and all the Beauties 


of her own expos'd, and naked to his View: 


Mad at his Inſenſibility, at laſt ihe grew more 


bold, ſhe kiſs' d his Eyes,-— his Lips, a thou- 


ſand times, then preſs'd him in her Arms with 


ſtrenuous Embraces, and ſnatching his Hand 
and putting it to her Heart, which fiercely bound- 


ed 


1 l, de in Exteſs: Or, 


ed at his Touch, bid him be witneſs of his mighty 
Hiffuence there. Fort er 


TAO. it was henblndels for 7 Soul ws be th; 


pable of a greater, or more conſtant, Paſſion 
than his felt for MELLIOR A, tho no Man that 
ever liv'd, was leſs addicted to looſe Defires,— 

in fine, tho he realy was, aSFRANKVILLE 


bd told him, the moſt excellent of his Kind, 


yet, he was fill a Man! and, tis not to be 
| thought ſtrange, if to the force of ſuch united 
Temptations, Nature and Modeſty a little yield- 
ed; warm'd with her fires, and, perhaps, more 
moy 'd by Curioſity, her Behaviour having ex- 

guiſh'd all his reſpe&, he gave his Hands and 


Eyes a full Enjoyment of all thoſe Charms, 


had they th anſwer d by a Mind wor- 
thy of then? might juſtly have infpir'd the 
higheſt Raptures, while ſhe, unſhock'd, and un- 
reſiſting, ſuffer'd all he did, and urg'd him with 
all the Arts ſhe was Miſtreſs of, tö more, and it 
is not altogether improbable, that he might not 
entirely have forgot himſelf if a ſudden Inter- 
ruption had not reſtor'd his Reaſon to the con- 
fideration of the Buſineſs which | had I 
him here. £ | 


MONSIEUR ante had all this 


time been employ d in a far different manner of 


Entertainment; BR IONE came to him, accord- 
ing to her promiſe, aſſoon as ſhe had introduc'd 


the Connt to CIAM ARA, and having been com- 
manded by that Lady to diſcourſe with the ſup- 


poſed Servant, and get what ſhe cou'd out of 
im, of the Count's Affain, ſne fat down and 


began 


e er e 


\ 


began to talk to him with a great deal of Free- 
dom; but he, who was too impatient to loſe 
much time, told her he had a Secret to diſcover, 
if the place they were in was private enough to 
prevent his being over-heard, and ſhe aſſuring 
him'that it was, he immediately diſcover'd who 
he was, and clap'd a Piſtol to her Breaſt, ſwear- 
ing that Moment ſhou'd be the laſt of her Life, 
if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe, or attempted to in- 
tercept his paſſage to CAMILLA : The terror 
ſhe was in, made her fall on her knees, and con- 


juring him to ſpare her Life, beg d a thouſand 
Pardons for her Infidelity, which ſhe told him 


was not occaſion'd by any particular Malice to 
him; but not being willing to leave Rome her- 
ſelf, the fear of being expos'd to the revenge of 


CIAMARA and CITTOLINI, when they ſhou'd 
find out that ſhe the had been the Inſtrument of 


CAMILL A's Eſcape, prevail'd upon her timer- 


ous Soul to that Diſcovery, which was the only 


means to prevent what ſhe ſo much dreaded : 


Fx ANRVIL IL E contented himſelf with venting 
his Reſentment in two or three hearty Curſes, 
and taking her roughly by the Arm, bid her go 
with him to CANILLA's Apartment, and diſ- 


cover before her what ſhe knew of CilaMara's 
Entertaining Count D'ELMONT in her Name, 


which ſhe trembling promis d to obey, and they 


both went up a pair of back Stairs which led a 
private way to CAMILLA's Chamber, when 


they enter'd, - ſhe was ſitting in her night Dreſs 


on the Bed-ſide, and the unexpected ſight of 
Bx ro NE, who, till now, had never ventured to 
appear before her, fince her Infidelity, and a 
. Man with her whom jhe thought a S:ranger, 


fill'd 


# 
* 
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» 


Hll'd her with ſuch a ſurprize, that it depriv'd- 
her of her Speech, and ale RANREK VILLE 


time to throw off his Di 


his Arms with all the Tranſports of unfeign'd 


Affection, before ſhe cou'd enough recover her- 
ſelf to make any reſiſtance, but when ſhe did, 


it was with all the Violence imaginable, and in- 


deayouring to tear herſelf away; Villain, ſaid. 

he, comeſt thou again to triumph ore my Weak- 
neſs, — again to Cheat me into fond Belief? 

There needed no more to make this obſequious 


Lover relinquiſh his Hold, and falling at her 
Feet, was beginning to ſpeak ſomething in his 
Vindication, when ſhe, quite loſt in Rage, pre- 
vented him, by renewing her Reproaches in this 
manner; have you not given me up my Vows ? 
reſum'd ſhe, have you not abandon'd me to 
Ruin, — to Death, — to Infamy,— - to all 


the ſtings of ſelf-accuſing Conſcience. and Re- 


morſe ? and come you now, by your deteſted 
Preſence, to alarm Remembrance, and new- 
point my Tortures? — That Woman's Treachery, 
continu'd ſhe, looking on BRION E, I freely 
Pardon, fince by that little Abſence it occaſion'd, 
T have diſcovered the wavering diſpoſition of 
your Soul, and learn'd to ſcorn what is below 
my Anger. Here me but ſpeak, cry'd FAN k- 
VILLE; or if you doubt my Truth, as I confeſs 
you have almighty Cauſe, let her inform you 


what ſeeming Reaſons, what Provocations urg d 


my haſty Rage to write that fatal, — that ac- 
curſed Letter. I will hear nothing, reply d 
CAMILLA, neither from you nor her, — I ſee 
the baſe Deſigu, and ſcorn to joyn in the De- 
ceit, — You have had no Cauſe, — not even 


"ME: - 


uiſe, and catch her in 
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the leaſt Pretence for your Incontinency but 


one, which, tho' you are guilty of, you all Diſ- 
own, and that is, being Lov'd too well.— I La- 
viih'd all the fondneſs of my Soul, and you, un- 
able to reward, Deſpiz'd it: But think not 
that the rage, you now behold me in, proceeds 
from my Diſpair No, your Inconſtancy is the 
Fault of Nature, a Vice which all your Sex are 
prone to, and ' tis we, the fond believers only are to 
blame, that T forgave, my Letter told you that 
did But thus · to Come — Thus Inſolent in 
Imagination, to dare to Hope I were that mean 
ſoul'd Wretch, whoſe eaſy Tameneſs, and whoſe. 
— Love, with Joy. would welcome your re- 
turn, Claſp yon again in my deluded Arms, and 
ſwear you were as dear as Ever, is ſuch an afront 
to my Underftanding, as merits. the whole Eu- 
ry of Revenge; as ſhe {ſpoke theſe words, ſhe 
farn'd Disdainfully from him with a Reſolution 
to leave the Room, but ſhe could not make ſuch 
haſt to go away as the diſpairing, the diſtracted 


FRANKVILLE did to prevent her, and catching 


hold of her Garments, ſtay Madam, ſaid He 


wildly, either: permit me to clear my ſelf of 


this barbarous Accuſation, or, if you are reſolyv'd, 
Unhearing, to Condemn me, behold me, ſatiate 
all your Rage can wiſh, for by Heaven, conti- 
nued he, holding the Piſtol to his own Breaſt, 
as he had done a little before to BxIone's, by 


all the Joys J have Pöſſeſt, by all the Hell I now 


Endure, this Moment I'll be receiv d your Lover, or 
expire your Martyr, Theſe words pronounc'd ſo 
paſſionately, and the action that Acompany'd them 


made a viſible alteration in CAux 1LLA'Ss Coun- 


tenance, but it laſted not long, and Reſuming 
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her fierceneſs; your Death, cry'd ſhe, this way 
would give me little Satisfaction, the World 
would judge more Nobly of my Reſentment, if by 
my Hand you fell Yet, continu'd ſhe, ſnatch- 
ing the Piſtol from him, and throwing it out of 
the Window, which happen'd to be open, I will 
not - cannot be the Executioner, — No, Live! 
and let thy Puniſhment be, in Reality to endure 
what thou well Diſſembleſt, the Pangs, the rack- - 
ing Pangs of hopeleſs, endlefs Love! May ſt 
thou indeed Love Ms, as thou a thouſand Times 
. falſely ſworn, for ever Love, and I, for 
ever Hate ! In this laſt Sentence, ſhe flew like 
- =. any to her Cloſet, and ſhut her ſelf in, 
Leaving the amaz'd Lover ſtill on His Knees, 
ſtupify d with Grief and Wonder, all this while 
BrioneE had been caſting about in her Mind, 
how to make the beſt uſe of this Adven- 
ture, with CTAMAN A, and encourap'd by 
_ CamiLLa's behaviour, and taking advantage of 
FRANKVIELE's Confuſion, made but one Step 
to the Chamber Door, and running out into the 
Gallery, and down Stairs, cry'd Murder, — Help, 
a Rape — Help, or Donna CAMILLA will be 
carry d away. Slie had no occaſion to call often, 
for the Piſtol which CAM ILL A threw out of the 
Window chanc'd to go off in the. fall, and the 
report it made, had alarm'd ſome of the Servants 
who were in an out Houſe adjoyning to the Gar- 
den, and imazining there were Theives, were ga- 
thering to ſearch, ſome arm'd with Staffs, ſome 
with Tron Bars, or any thing they could get in the 
_ they were in, as they were running con- 
kuſedly about, they niet Monſieur Fx ANKVILLE 
purſuing BRIO NE, with a deſign to * = 
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from FRANKVILLE all that had paſs d between 
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Mouth, either by Theatnings or Bribes, but the 


was too nimble for him, and knowing the ways 
of the Houſe much better than he did, went di- 
realy to the Room where C1 A f AR A was, 
Carreſſing the Cour in the manner already 
mention d: Oh Madam, ſaid ſhe, you are im- 
pos don, the Cour has deceiv'd your Expecta- 
tions, and brought Monſieur FRANK V II LE in 
DoS to rob you of CA ILL A. Theſe words 
made them both, tho' with very different Senti- 
ments, ſtart from the poſture they. were in, and 
CIAMARA changing her Aif of Tenderneſs for 


one all hp! Monſter l cry'd ſhe to D'Elmont; 
tl 


have you then betray'd me? This is no time; 


reply d he, heating a great Buſtle, and FRANK- 
viLL's Voice ptetty loud without, for me to 


anſwer you, my Honbur calls me tdrmy Friend's 


alliftance $ and drawing his Sword, run as the 


Noife directed him to the Place where FRANK. 
vVILtLE was defending himſelf againſt a little 
Army of CiimarA's Servants, ſhe Was not 


much behind him, and Enrag'd to the higheſt 


degree, cry d out, kill, kill them both! but that 
was not 4 Task for a much Sreater Number 
of ſuch as them to Accoriipliſh, and tho their 
Weapons might eaſily have beat down; or broke 


the Gentlemens Sword ; yet their Fears kept 


from coming too near, and CIAMAR& had the 
Vexation to ſte them both Retreat with Safety; 


and her ſelf Diſappointed as well in her Re- 


venge, as in her Love. | 
NoTHING cou d be thofe ſurpriz'd; than Cort 
DEL MO NT was, waen he got Home, and heard 


H 2 hint 
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him and CAMILLA, nor was his Trouble lefs; 


that he had it not in his Power to give him any 


Advice in any Exigence ſo uncommon : He did, 


all he cou'd to comfort and divert his: Sorrows, 
but in vain, the Wounds of bleeding: Love admit 
no Eaſe, but from the Hand which gave them; 
and he, who was naturally raſh and fiery, now 
grew to that height of Defparation and violence 


of Temper, that the Count fear'd: ſome fatal 


Cataſtrophe,and wor'd not ſuffer him to ſtir from 
him that Night, nor the next Day, till he had 
oblig'd him to make a Vow, and bind it with 
the moſt ſolemn Imprecations, not to offer any 
taing againſt his Life. 8 NI 


Bur, tho“ plung'd into the loweſt depth of | 


Miſery,and Loſt, - to all Human propability, in 
an inextricable Labyrinth of Woe, Fortune will 


find, at laſt, ſome way to raiſe, and diſentangle 
thoſe, wom ſhe is pleas'd to make; her Favo- 


rites, and that Monſieur FRA NKVILLE was 
one, an unexpected Adventure made him know. 


Tn third Day from that, in which he had 
ſeen» CAMILLA, as he was ſitting in his Cham- 
ber, in a melancholiy Converſation; with the 


Cou Nr, who was.then come to Viſit him, his 


Servant brought him a Letter, Which he ſaid 
had been juſt left, by a Woman of an extraor- 
dinary Appearance, and who the Moment ihe 


had given it into his Hand, gat from the 


Door with ſo much ſpeed, that ſhe ſeem'd rather 
to vasiſh than to walk | 
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While the Servant was ſpeaking, FRANK - 
VILLE look'd on the CounT with a kind of a 
pleas'd Expectations in his Eyes, but then caſt- 
ing them on the Direction od the Letter, Alas ! 
{aid he, how vain was my Imagination, this is 


not CAMILLA's, but a Hand, to which I am ut- 


terly a Stranger; theſe words were clos'd with a 

ſigh, and he open'd it with a Negligence which 

wou'd have been unpardonable, cou'd he have 
gueſs d at the Contents, but aſſoon as he ſaw the 

Name of VIoLETTA at the bottom, a flaſh of 
Hope re-kindled in his Soul, and trembling with 

Inpatience he Rea... So 


I - k EE TS ARE EET .. .. K. f. E.. .. K WS 


To Monſieur FR AN KVILL E. 
1 Think it cannot be call d Treachery, if we betray 

* .the Secrets of a Friend, only when Concealment 
were an Injury, but however, 1 may be alle to an- 
ſwer this breach of Truſt, I am about to make, to 
my ſelf, tis your Behaviour alone, which can ab- 
folve me to CAMILL A and by your Fidelity ſhe muſt 
judge of mine. 313% 


0 Daughter to the Man ſhe bates, ſhe finds 


nothing in me Unworthy of ber Love and Confidence, 
and as I have been privy, ever ſince your mutual 
Misfortunes, to the whole Hiſtory of your. Amour, 
fo I am now no Stranger to the Sentiments, your 
laſt Converſation has inſpir d her with — She loves 
you ſtill, Monſieur — With an extremity of Paſſion 

: | | nz 72 loves 


102 Lowe in Exceſs 5 Or, 8 


loves you. — But, tho ſhe ceaſes to believe you un- 
worthy of it, her Indiguation for your unjuſt Suſpi- 


cion of her will not be eaſily remov d She is re- 
ſolv'd to act the Hęroine, tho to purchaſe that Cha- 
racter it ou d coft ber Life She is determin'd for 
a Cloyſter, and has declared ber Intention, and a few 


Days will take away all Poſſbility of ever being 
yours; but I, who know the conflits ſhe endures, 


wiſh it may be in your Power to prevent the Execu- 


tion of a Deſign which cannot, but be fatal to her? 


My Father and C1AMARa, I wiſh I coy'd not cal 


ber Aunt, were laſt Night in private Conferrence, 


but Lover heard enough of their Diſcourſe, to know 


there has been ſom? ungenerous Contrivance carr yd 


on to make you, and CAMILL A appear guilty to each 


other, and tis from that Knowledge I derive my 
Hopes that you have Honour enough to make a right 
Uſe of this Diſcovery, 4 yon have any thing to 

ſay to farther the Interceſions F am implg d in, to 
ſerve you. Prepare a Letter, which I will either pre- 
"rail on ber to read, or oblige her, in. ſpite of the 
Reſolution ſhe. bas made, to Hear : But, take care, 
that in the leaſt, you hint not that you have re- 
cetv'd one from me, for. I ſhall-perſwade her that the 


Induſtry of your Love has found means of conveying 
it to me without my Knowledge : Bring it with you 


this Evening to St. Peter's, and aſſoyn. as Divine 
Service is over, follow ber who ſhall drop ber Haud- 


kerchief as ſhe paſſes. you, for by that A. er all 


diftinguiſh ber whom you jet know,but by the Name of. 


V19LETTA. 


P. 8. Onc thing, and indeed not the leaſt, which ins 


4xc'd me to write, I bad almeſt forgot, which is, that 


your” 


3 


vaur Friend the Accompliſh'd Cont D'ELMONT 5s as 
much endangered by the Reſentment of CLAMARA , 
as your ſelf by that of my Father, bid him beware 


hom he receives any Letter, or Prefent from a Hand 


unknown, left he ſhould Experience, what he has doubt- 


leſs beard of, our Italian Art of Foyſoning by the 


ſmell, 


. Warn Monſieur Fx ANEVILLE had given this 
Letter to the Count to read, which he immedi- 


ately did, they both of them broke into the 


higheſt Encomiums on this young Lady's Gene- 
roſity. who contrary to the cuſtom, of her Sex, 
which ſeldom forgives. an affront of that kind, 
made it her ſtudy to ſerve the Man who had 
refus d her, and make her Rival bleſt. 


 Txzss Teſtimonies of a grateful Acknow- 
ledgement being over, FRANEVILLE told the 
Count he believ'd the moſt, and indeed the on- 


ly effectual Means to extinguiſh CaMILLa's. 
Refentment wou'd be entirely, to remove the 


Cauſe, whigh cou'd be done no other way, than 
by giving her a full Account of CI AA RAS 


behaviour, while ſhe paſs'd for her: D'ELMoNT 
readily conſented, and thought it not at all in- 


conſiſtent with his Honour to Expoſe that of a 
Woman who had: ſhewn fo little Value for it 


her ſelf : And when he. faw that Fra vxvILLE 


had finyh'd his Letter, which. was very long, for 
Lovers cannot eaſily come. to a Concluſion, he 
offer d to writ a Note to her, enclos'd in the 
other, which ſhon'd ferve as an Evidence of the 


Truth of what he had alledged in his Vindicati- 
on: FRANKVILLE gladly embrac'd the kind 
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Propoſal, and the other —_— made i it 


good in theſe words. 


Fo ae Ora root ol 


To Donna CA! MILL A. 
1 


F the Severity . your — requires a viii, | 


T only am Guilty, who being Impos'd upon my 
ſelf, endeavour'd, for I cannot ſay I cou d Accom- 
pliſh it, to involve the Unfortunate FRANKV1L- 
| LE in the ſame fatal Error, and at laſt, prevail'd 
on him to Write, what he cou'd not be Fab, by 

all my Arguments to Think, 


LET the Canſe which led me to take this Free- 
dom, excuſe the Pre ſumption of it, which, from 


one fo much a Stranger, wou'd be elſe nnpardona- 


ble : But when we are conſcious of a Crime, the 
fir ft reparation we can make to Innocence, is, to ac- 


knowledge we have Offended , and, if the Conſeſſion 


of my Faults, may purchaſe an Avſolution for my 


. Friend, I ſhall account it the AE Work 4 Su- 


erogat: 
Perogation. 5 


BE aſſur d, that as inexorable as you are, your 


wt moſt Rigour wou'd find it's Satisfaction, if you 
cou d be ſenſible of what I ſuffer in a ſadRepentance 
for my Sin of injuring ſo Heavenly a Virtue, and, 

F. in time be nov d by it to Pity and Forgive 


| The Unhappily deceiv' d 


enn. 
Tus 
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Tx time in which they had done Writing, 
immediately brought on that of VIoLETTA'S 
Appointment, and the Count wou'd needs ac- 


company Monſieur Fx A NK VII LE in this Aſſig-⸗ 


nation, ſaying, he had an acknowledgment to 
pay to that Lady, which he thought himſelf 


oblig'd, in good Manners and Gratitude, to 


take this Opportunity to do; and the other be- 
ing of the ſame Opinion, they went together to 


WEN Prayers were done, which, tis pro- 
bable, One of theſe Gentlemen, if not Both, 
3 think too tedious, they ſtood up, and 


looking round, impatiently expected when the 
promis d Signal ſnou'd be given; but among the 


great Number of Ladies, which paſs'd by them, 


there were very few, who did not ſtop a little to 


gaze on theſe two Accompliſh'd Chevaliers, and 
they were ſeveral times Tantaliz d with an ima- 
ginary VIOLETTA, before the real one appear d. 


But when the Crowd were almoſt diſpers'd, and 
they began to fear ſome Accident had preven- 


ed her coming, the long expected Token was let 
fall, and ſhe who threw it, trip'd haſtily away 


to the farther end of the Collonade,” which hap- 
ned to be entirely void of Company: The Count 


and his Companion, were not long behind her, 
and Monſteur FRANKVILLE being the Perſon 


_ chiefly Concern'd, addreſs'd himſelf to her in 


this manner: With what Words Madam, ſaid 
he, can a Man ſo infinitely Oblig'd, and ſo de- 
firons to be Grateful as FRANRKVILLE, ſuffici- 
ently make known his admiration of a Genero- 
ſity like yours? Such an unbounded Goodneſs, 
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ſhames all Deſcription ! makes Language vile 
ſince it affords no, Phraſe to ſuit your Worth, or 
| ſpeak the mighty-Senſe. my Soul hag of it. I 
have no other Aim, reply d ſhe, in what I have 
done, than Juſtice ; and tis only in the proof 
of your ſincerity to CA MILL A that I am to 
be thank d. FRANKVILLE was about to anſwer 
with ſome aſſurances of his Faith, when the 


Count ſtepping forward, prevented him: My 


in having it in his Power to obey a Comman 

which is the utmoſt of his Wiſhes ; but how muſt 
I acquit my felt of any: part of that Return 
which is due to you for that generous Care you 
have been pleas d to expreſs for the preſervation 


Friend, Madam, ſaid he bowing, is moſt happy 


of my Life? There needs no more, interrupted 
ſhe, with a perceivable alteration in her Voice, 


than to have ſeen Count DEL M ox to be inter- 
reſted in his Concerns — She pans d a little after 
MT theſe Words, and they, as if ſhe 

ought ſhe had ſaid too much, turn d haſtily to 
FRANKVILLE, the Letter, Monſienr, continu'd 


ſhe, the Letter, tis not impoiſible but we 
may be oblerv*d, — 1 tremble. with; the appre- 


hen ſion of a Diſcovery: FRANK VILLE immedi- 
ately. deliver d it to her, hut ſaw ſo much Diſ- 
order in her Geſture, that it very much ſurpriz'd 
him : She trembled indeed, but whether occaſi- 
oned by any danger ſhe: perceiv/d. of being 
taken notice of, or fome other ſecret. Agitation 


me felt within, was then unknown to any but 


herſelf, but whatever it was, it tranſported her 
O far, as to make her quit the Place, without 


being able to take any other Leave than a haſty 
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rr 


A 


The Fatal Enquiry. 107 


Curtſy, and bidding FxANR VILLE meet her the 


next Morning at Mattins. 


HE BE was a new Cauſe of Diſquiet to D'EL- 


MONT; the Experience he had of the too fatal 


influence of his dangerous Attractions, gave him 


fufficient Reaſon to fear this young Lady was not 


4 


inſepſible of them, and that his Preſence was 


the ſole Cauſe of her Diſorder ; however, he 


ſaid nothing of it to FRANEvILLE *till the 


other mentioning it to him, and repeating her 
Words, they both joyn'd in the Opinion that 
Love had been too buſy in her Heart, and that it 
was the feel the Effects of it in herſelf, had in- 
clined her to ſo much Compaſſion for the Miſe- 
ries. ſhe ſaw it inflicted upon others. The Count 


vcr hl knew that when Deſires of Cog mo 
are ſpringing in the Soul, every Sight of the 
Ob. encreaſes their growth, and 


beloved 
therefore, tho her generous manner of Proceed. 
ing had created in him a very great Eſteem, and 
he wou'd have been, pleas d with, her Converſ 

tion, .yet he ceas'd to with a farther Acquaint- 
ance with her, leſt it ſhould render her more 


Unhappy, and forhore going the next Day 1 
Church with PeANKVILLE as elſe he wou'd 


haye done. 


'VIoLETT 4 fail'd not to come as ſhe had 


promis d, but inſtead of dropping her Handker- 
chief, as ſhe had done the Evening before, ſhe 
knelt as cloſe to him as ſhe cou'd, and pullin 


him gently by the Sleeve, oblig d him to regard 
her, who elſe, not knowing her, wou'd not have 


ſuſpetted the was Þo near, and fliy'd a Note into 
: 9 * 4 = 5 | ? 18 


her Converſa- 
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his Hand, bidding him ſoftly, not take any far- 


ther notice of her: He obey'd, but-tis reaſona- 
ble to believe, was too impatient to know what 
the Contents were, to liſten with much Attenti- 


on and Devotion to the remainder of the Cere- 


mony; as ſoon as he was releas'd, he got into a 
Corner of the Cathedral, where, unobſerv'd he 
might ſatisfy a Curioſity which none who Love, 


will condemn him for, any more than they will 


for the thrilling Extacy which fill'd his Soul at 
the Reading theſe Lines. 


; To Monſieur FR AN K VII I . 


Fos, I Hould not have an Opportunity of 
F 


eaking to you, in ſafety, I take this Method 
10 17725 you, that ] have been fo Succeſsful in my 


Negotiation, as to make CAMILL A repent the Se- 


verity of ber Sentence, and wiſh for nothing more 
than to recall it , you are now. entirely juſtified in 
ber Opinion, by the Artifice which was made uſe 
of to Deceive you, and ſhe is, Thelieve, no leſs en- 


ragd at CIAMARA for OR ber. of that 


Letter you ſent by the Connt, than ſhe was at you 


for that unkind one, which came to her Hands. She 
75 now under leſs reſtraint, ſince BRIONE's Report 


of her Behaviour to you, and the everlaſting Re- 
ſentment ſhe vow'd, and I have prevail 'd on ber to 
accompany mein a Viſit I am to make, to-morrow 11 


the Evening, to Donna CLARA METTELINE, a 


| Nun, in the Monaſtery of St. . Auguſtine, and if 


you will meet us there, I believe it not imp ile but 
: SY 4 
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foe may be brought. to a.Confe ſton of a e wa 
cover 'd to Len of ber Thoughts. » . 


TH E Count? 5 1 was of 10 v all 8 8 to 


jon, Vor tho without that Evidence ſhe. wou'd: have 
been convinc'di of your Conſtancy, yet ſhe wou'd 


hardly have acknowledged ſhe was ſo; M and if he 
will take the Pains to come with you to-morrow, I be- 


lieve his Company, will be acceptable, if you think it 
me you may let him know as much from 


And pdt Verzrra. 

p. 8. 1 hex, 4 thouſand. 8 both of you and 
the Count for the alrupt ne 5 f my 3 laſt 
Night, ſomething happen d to give me a. Confuſion 


from which J cou d not at that time recover, but 


hope for the future to be more Miſtreſs of my elf. \ 
. MONSIEUR FrAvtxville: haſted to the 


Chant s Lodgings; to communicate his good For- 


tune, but found him in a Humour very unfit for 


Congratulations; the Poſt had juſt brought him 


a Letter from“ his Brother, ths Chevalier Bur- 


LIAN, the Contents whereof. were theſe - 


e Er e e r Er r. Tr r Er r Seer * eee ue. 3 5 5 | 


To Count DE L M ON r. 


Me Lozp.. 


I with an inexpreſſible Grief that T obey the 


Command you left me, for giving you from 


Time to Time an exact Account of MELL1ORA'S 


Affairs, ſince what I have now to acquaint you with, 
wil 
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1 malte you land in Need of all your Moderation 
17 ſupport it. But, not to dee yν Expectation on 
| ack, loth as I am, T muft inform you, that 
Mert ror N, by ſome unknown Raviſh 7 Polen 
the Mondftery=—T, be miner of it, @a Thave 
Inte learn d from thofe who weye with der) #a thus 
As ſhe win walking in the Fields, behind the e 
Guruem; accompunicd by ſome yolthis Lady s, 
ſonerv there as woll as ber ſelf, four Alen wel 


mounted, tut Diſguis d and Muſfed; rode wp to them, 


three of them jump'd off their Horſes, and while 
one ſeix d on the efenceleſs Prey , and bore ber to 
his Arms, who was not alighted, the other two caught 


vod f ber Cbnpaniont, and preventtd the Ont-cryes 


| mn, — hade mate, till fhe was py d The: of 
| E, 


then Monin dgain — Horſes, immedi- 
ark loft the amn th bie, all Bon 4 wing 
ER 


1 ie my aeaxeſt Brothez to believe there has 


Joan thing ee for the Diſcovery of this Villany, 


But in ſpite of all the Pains and Care we have ta- 
Len in the ſearch. Nome of us have yet bern happy 
enough to bear the leuſi Account bf her,: That my 


next may bring your more welcome News, 1s the Li 


My Lord, | 
Tour Lordſhip's mbſt 
Zealouſly Affectionate 


Brother, and Humble Serrant 
BRILL IAN: 


p. 8. 


wiſh of 


C( 


The Fatal Enquiry. 11 
P. S. THERE are ſome People here, Malicious 
enough to Report, that the Deſign of carrying away 


MELLIORA, was contriv'd by you, and that it 7s 
in Rome. ſhe only car be found. It voi d he of great 


Advantage to my Peace, if I con'd be of the Num- 


ber of thoſe. who believe it, but Tam too well ac- 
quainted with; your Principles to harbour ſuch a 


Thought. Once more, my dear Lord, for this Time, 


Adieu. . 


- AFTER the Couxr had given this Letter to 
FRANKYILLE to read, he told him, he was 


reſolv'd to leave Rome the next Day, that no 
body had ſo great an Intereſt in her Recovery as 
himſelf, that he would Truſt the Search of her 
to no other, and {wore with the moſt dreadful 
Imprecations he could make, never to reſt, hut 


wander, Kuigbt-Errand like, over the whole 


World 'till he had found her. 


Tu O' Monſieur FRANKVILEE was extreamly 


concern'd at what had happen'd to his Siſter, yet 


he endeavour'd to diſſwade the Count from lea- 


ving Rome till he knew the reſult of his own 
Affair with CAMILLA z but all his Arguments 
were for a long time ineffectual, till, at laſt, 
ſhowing him V1oLETTA's Letter, he prevail'd 
on him to defer his Journey till they had firſt 


ſeen CAMILLA, on Condition, that if ſhe per- 


ſiſted in her Rigour, he ſhou'd give over any 
further fruitleſs Solicitations, and accompany 
him to Paris: This FRANKVILLE promis'd to 

erform, and they paſs'd the time in very unea- 


y and impatient Cogitations, till the next Day 


about 
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about Five in the Evening they preyar'd for the 
Ainmentd)d wc ret ee, 


«COUNT DELMoNnT and his Ionging Com- 
panion were the firſt at the Rendezvous, but in 
a very little while they perceivd two Women 
coming towards them: The Idea of CAM ILL A 
was always too much in FRANKVIL L E's. 
Thoughts, not to make him know her, by that 
charming Air (which he ſo much ador'd her for) 
tho' ſhe was Veil'd never ſo cloſely, and the Mo- 

ment be had ſight of them, Oh Heaven (cry d 
he to DEL MONT) yonder ſhe comes, that. 
that my Lord, is the divine CAM ILL A; as they 
came pretty near ſhe that indeed prov'd to be 
CAMILLA, was turning on one Side, in order 
to ga to the Grate where the expected the Nun. 
Hold! hold Doma CAMILLA, cry'd VIOL ET- 

TA, I cannot ſuffer you ſhowd paſs: by your 
Friends with an Air ſo unconcern'd, if Monſieur 
FRANKVILLE has done any-thing to merit your 
Diſpleaſure, my Lord the Count certainly de- 
ferves your Notice, in the Pains he has taken to 
undeceive you. One ſo much a Stranger as 
Count D'ELMOCNT is, anſwer d ſhe, may very 
well excuſe my Thanks for an explanation, 
which had he been acquainted with me, he would 
have ſpar'd'the Cruel CAMILLAa! ſaid FRANK- 
VILLE, is then the knowledge of my Innocence 
unwelcome? — Am I become ſo hateful, or 
are you ſo chang'd, that you wiſh me guily, 
for a juſtification of your Rigour ? If it be ſo, 
F have no Remedy but Death, which . tho' you 
depriv'd me of, the laſt time I ſaw. you, I now 
can find a Thouſand means to compaſs ; he pro- 
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part of the Impreſſion they made on her, and put- 
ting her Handkercinef to her Eyes, which in ſpite 


of all ſhe had done to prevent it, overflow'd. 


with Tears; talk not of Death, ſaid ſhe, I am 
not Cruel to that degree, Live FRANKvVILLE, 
Live ! — But Live, without CAMILLA! Oh, 


your Command entirely deſtroys the firſt. — Life 
without your Love, would be a Hell, which I 
confeſs my Soul's a Coward; but to think of. 


IT CounT and VIOLETTA were Silent all 
this Time; and perceiving. they were in a fair 
way of Reconciliation, thought the beſt they cou'd 
do to forward it, was to leave em to themſelves, 
and walking a few, Paces from them: Tou ſuffer 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, for your Generoſity in ac- 


companying your Friend, ſince it condemns you 


to the Converſation of a Perſon who has neither 


Vit, nor Gaiety ſufficient to make her ſelf Di- 


verting. Thoſe; reply'd he who wou'd make 
the Excellent VIOLETTA 2 Subject of Diverſi- 


on, ought never to be bleſt with the Company 


of any, but ſuch Women who merit not a ſeri; 
ous Regard : But you indeed, were, your Soul 
capable of Diſcending to the Follys of your 
Sex, wou'd be extreamly at a Lofs in Conver- 
ſation ſo little Qualify d as mine, to pleaſe the 
Vanities of the fair; and you ſtand in need of all 
thoſe more than Manly Virtues you poſſeſs, to 
pardon a Chagreen, which even your Preſence 
cannot Diſſi pate: If it cou'd, interrupted ſhe, I 


affuce your Lordſhip, I ſhou'd much more e- 
1 | | "MO | Joyce 
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nounc'd theſe words in ſo Tender, yet ſb refolv'd 
an Accent, that CAM IL L A cou'd not conceal 
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Joyce in the happy Effects of it on you, than 
Pride my ſelf in the power of ſuch an Influence: 
And yet, continu'd ſhe with a Sigh, Tam a very 
Woman, and if free from the ufual Affectations 
and Vanities of my Sex, I am not ſo from 
Faults, perhaps, leſs worthy of forgiveneſs: 
The CounT cou'd not preſently refolve what 
reply to make to theſe words, he was unwilling 
ſhe fhonld believe he wanted Complaiſance, 
and affraid of ſaying any thing that might give 
room for a Declaration of what he had no power 
of an{wering to her wiſh ; but after the confi- 
derat ion of a Moment or two, Madam, ſaid he, 
tho* 1 dare not Queſtion your Sincerity in any 
other Point, yet you mult give me — to 
Disbelieve you in this, not only, becauſe, in my 
Opinion, there is nothing ſo contemptibly redi- 
culous as that ſelf ſufficiency, and vain deſire of 
pleaſing, commonly known by the Name of Co- 
quetry, but alſo becauſe ſhe who eſcapes the Con- 
tagion of this Error, will not without much 
difficulty be led into any other: Alas my Lord, 
cry'd VIoLETTA, now vaſtly wide of Truth 
is this Aſſertion? That very foible, which is 
moſt pernicious to our Sex, is chiefly by Cogne- 
try prevented: I need not tell you that tis 
Love I mean, and- as blameable as you think the 
one, I believe the other wou'd find leſs favour 
from a Perſon of your Lordſhip's Judgment: 
How Madam, interrupted the CounT pretty 
warmly, have I the Character of a Stoick?— Or 
do you immagine that my Soul is compos'd of that 
courſe Stuff, not to be capable of receiving, or 
approvang a Paſlion, which, all the Brave, and ge- 
nerous think it their glory to Profeſs, and which 
can 
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can only give refin'd delight, to Minds eno- 
bled. — But I perceive, continu'd he growing 
more cool, I am not happy enongh in your E- 
ſteem, to be thought worthy. the Influence of 
that God. Still you miſtake my Meaning ſaid 


Y1oLerirs, 1 doubt not of your Senlibility, 


were there a poſſibility of finding a Woman 


worthy of Inſpiring you with ſoft Deſires; and 
i that ſhon'd ever happen, Love wou'd be ſo 


far from being a weaknels, that it wou'd ſerve 


rather as an Embeliſnment to your other Graces; 


it's only when we ſtoop to Objects below our 
Conſideration, or vainly wing our wiſhes to 


thoſe above our Hopes that makes us appear 
rediculous or contemptible; but either of theſe 


is a Folly which, — which the incomparable 
V1roLETTA, interrupted D'ELMoNT, never can 


be guilty of: You have a very good Opinion of 
my Wit reſum'd ſhe, in a melancholly Tone, 


but I ſhou'd be much happier than 1 am, if 1 
were ſure I cou d ſecure my ſelf from doing any 
thing to forfeit it: I believe, reply'd the CounT 
there are not many things you have leſs Rea- 
fon to apprehend than ſuch a Change; and I am 
confident were I to ſtay in Rome as many Ages, as 
Tam determin'd to do but Hours, I ſhou'd, at laſt 
leave it, with the ſame Eſteem and Admiration 
of your ſingular Vertnes, as I now ſhall do. 
V1oLETTA cou'd not prevent the Diſordef theſe 


words put her into, from diſcovering it ſelf in 
the Accent of her Voice, when, How! My Lord, 


{aid ihe, are we then to lofe yon? ——Loſe you 
in ſo ſhort a Time: As the CounT was about 
to anſwer, FRANKVILLE and CAMILLA jeyn'd 
them, and looking on FRANKVILLE, if any 
| : „ Credit, 
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Credit, ſaid he, may be given to the language 
of the Eyes, I am certain: yours ſpeak Suc- 

ceſs, and I may congratulate a Happineſs you 
lately cou'd not be perſuaded to hope; had Ia 


thonſand Eyes, cry'd the tranſported. Lover, a 


thouſand Tongue 8, they all wou'd be but | inſi g- | 
nificant to expreſs the Joy! the ambounded 


Extacy, my Soul is full of, — but take the 


mighty Meaning in one Word. CAMILLA's 
mine for ever mine · the Storm is paſt, and 
all the ſunny Heaven of Love returns to bleſs my 
future Days with ceaſeleſs Raptures: Now, my 
Lord, Fam ready tv attend you in your Journy, 
this Bright! this beautions Guardian Angel will 
partake our Flight l and we have nothing now to 
do, but to prepare with ſecrecy and [ſpeed fit 
means for our Eſcape. As ſoon as FRANKV 1IL= 
LE had left off ſpeaking, Count D'ELMONT ; ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to CAM ILLA, made her abund- 
ance of Retriburions, for the happineſs ſhe gave 
His Friend, which ſhe receiving with a becoming 
Chearfulneſs. and unaffected Gayety, I am 
afraid, ſaid ſhe; your Lordſhip will think a Wo- 
ma's Reſolution is, henceforth, little worth re- 
garding; but, cont inu'd ſne, taking VIOLETTA 
by tae, Hand, I ſee well, that this unfaithful 
Creature bas. betray'd me, and to puniſh her In- 
fidelity, will, by leaving her, put it ont of her 
Power to deceive my Confidence again: V x o- 


IL ET T A either did not hear, or was not in a 


condition to return her Railery, nor the Praiſes 
Which the Court and Monſieur FRANK VILLE 
concur'd in of her Generoſity, but ſtood motion- 
Jeſs and loſt in Thought, till CAM ILL A ſeeing 
it grow towards Night, told the Gentlemen, ſhe 

213 di thought 
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thought it heſt to part, not only to avoid any 
Suſpicion” dt Home of their being out ſo long, 


but alſo that the others mig t order every thing 
I 


proper for their Departire,"which it was agreed 
on between F RA NKVI LEE and f her . -ſhonld be 
the next Night, to prevent the ſucceſs of "thoſe 


miſchievous Defigns ſhe knew CIANVWARHA and 


Cirropinn were forming againſt both the 
11 f ie rr : *> Fy Py * 7 #1 gk. ny 5 5 
Count and Monfienr FRANKVILLE: 
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Marr xs being this adjuſted to the entire 
Satisfaction af the Lovers, and not in a much 


lefs proportion to the Count, they all thought it 


beſt to avoid making any more Appointments 


till they met to part no more, which was to be 
the Wicket at dead of Night. When the 
Count took leave of VIOL ET TA, this being the 
laſt time he cou'd expect to ſee her, ſhe was 
hardly able to return his Civilities, and much 


leſs to anſwer thoſe which FxaNKVILLE made 
her, after the Count had turn'd from her to give 
him way; both of them gueſs'd the Cauſe of her 


Confuſion, and D'EL Mon T felt a concern in 
obſerving it; which nothing but that for Mes - 


LIORA cou'd ſurpaſs. 


THE next Day found full Employment for 


them all, but the Count as well as FRANVILLE 
was too impatient to be gone, to neglect any 
thing requiſite for their Departure, there was 


not the leaſt particular wanting, long before 
the time they were to wait at the Wicket for 
CAMILL A's coming forth: The Count s Lodging 
being the neareſt, they ſtay*d there, watching 
for the long'd for Hour; but a little before it 
RE: SOREN A. arriv'd, 


118 c Love nin: Or, 


A Youth, who ſeem'd to be about. 13 or 14 Years. 
of. Age, deſir d to be admitted to the Count 8 

preſence, which bein anted, pulling a Letter 
dat of his Pocket, an big thing as he approach'd 
him: I come, my Lord, ſaid he, from Donna 
VIOLETTA, the Contents of this will inform 
you on what Buſineſs; but left the be FEY of 


others, ſhou'd render me ſuſp ected i . - 
ect i- 


to break it open, and prove 5 carries no 
on: The Count look d earneſtly on him while 


he ſpoke, and was ſtrangely cake with the un- 


common Beauty and Modeſty which he obſery'd_ 


in him: You need not give ,your {elf the trou- 
ble of that nent anſwer d he, Donne; 
V1oLETTA's Name, and Four own engaging 
Aſpect, are ſufficient. Cre Aut . F were 
liable to doubt; in ſaying this, he took the Let- 


ter, and full of fears that ſome TERS had 


happenꝰd to CAM ILA, which might r Ne 
Weir — i read over theſe Lines. 


To the Worthy Count DEL MON Te 
Mx . 


J. any Part of. that Eſteem you Profeſs'd | to have, : 


n= 2 me, be real, you will not deny the Requeſt I 
to accept this Touth, wh is my Rela- 


2 in Quality of a Page: He is inclin'd to Tra- 


vel, and of all Places, France is that which be is 
moſt defrous of Going to: If a diligent Care, a 


faithful Secreſy, and an Unceafing watchfulueſs to 


pleaſe, can render him acceptable to your Service, I 
* not . dou * ns bats NN himſelf, bere - 


— After: 


7 
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| after + 5 the mean Time beg you will receive him on 
, | oy word: And if that will be any Inducement to pre- 

BN Jjudice you in his fæugur, 1 aſſure you, that tho' be is 
one degree nearer in Blood to my Father, be is by ma- 
| "7 in ae and. e ents: 
| 57 Vrorzrra. F 


| : 5. 8. Moy Halt, Saf ty, and i Prof ſperity attend 
* you in your be 2. and all t. ne you wiſh * 


Jars: cromn th e. Ex 


Pas: 'Youn Fine 10, for 0 he was a d, 
cou'd not wiſts to be receiv'd with greater De- 
monſtrations of Kindneſs than thoſe the Cou Nr 

zave him: And perceivin that VIOL ETTA 
| truſted; him with the whole affair of their 
leaving Rome in private, doubted not of his 
Conduct, and conſulted with him, who they 
found knew the Place perfectly well, after what 
manner they-ſhquld Watch, with the leaſt dan- 
ger of being diſcover'd, for CAMILLA's open- 
ing the Wicket. "FRANKVILLE was for going 
alone, leſt if any of the Servants ſhou'd happen 
to be about, one Perſon would be leſs liable to 
ſuſpicion than if a Company were ſeen ; the 
Count thought it moſt proper. to go all together, | 
remembring FRANKVILLE of the danger he 
had lately — d, and might again be brought 
into; but FIDEL io told them, he wou'd adviſe that 
they two ſhould remain conceal'd in the Portico, 
' of the Convent of St. Francis, while himſelf wou'd 
watch alone at the Wicket for CAMILLA, and 
lead her to them, and then afterwards they 
might go altogether to that Place where the 
Horſes and Servante ſhou'd attend them; the 


14 Page“ . 


5 


120 Doge in Exceſs: Or, 
Page's Counfel was approv d by both of them, 


and the time being arriv'd, what they had cons 

TATE } 28 IDE Ka | 1 I N | * Rr NN 9 

triv d was immediately put in Execution. 
mean r de 


e 


Oed i nne ITS 


EvERY thing happen'd according to their 


Defire, CAMILL A got ſafely to the Arms of her- 
aten Lover, and they all taking Horſe, 
rode with ſuch .Speed, as ſome of them wou'd: 


have been little able to bear, if any thing Teſs. 


« 


their Horſes 88 them; before Day- break 
many Miles from Rome; but tho they avoided 
all high-Roads, and travell'd croſs the Country 
to prevent being met, or overtoof by any that 
migbt know them, yet their deſire e 
themſelves in a Place of Security was fo grear, 
that they refus d to ſtop to take 'any Refreſh- 


Tu 1x eager wiſhes,” and the goodneſs of 


ment till the next Day was almoſt ſpent; but 


vhen they were come into the Houſe were they 
were to lye that Night, not all the fatigue they 
had endur'd, kept the Lovers from giving and 


receiving all the Teſtimonies imaginable of mu- 


4 7 4 * 
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IT x ſight of their Felicity added new Wings 
to Count D'ELMONT's impatience to recover 
MELLIORA, but when he confider'd the little 
probability of that hope, he grew inconſolable, 
and his new Page FIDEL To, who Hy on a Pallet 
in the ſame Room with him, put all his 


Wit, of which he had no ſmall Stock, upon the 


ſtretch to divert his Sorrows, he talk'd to him, 
furg to him, told him a hundred pretty Stories, 
Ys | ES, > an d 


e ww 20. hin wikited. 
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and, in She: made ood the Character Vioux- 
TA had given him ſo well, that the or Ke 
on him'as'a Bleſſing ſent from Heaven to le en 


| oy pane. and make his Woes fit eaſy. * 


* * ** vs; IEF 4 1 


F 


Tuev continu d Traveling with the ſame Er- 
edition as when they firſt ſet out, for three or 
"ur Days, but then, believing themſelves ſecure 
from any Purſuit, began to flackten their Pace, 


and make the Journey more delight ful to GAs 


111 LA and FIDEL 10, who, not being accuſtom- 


ed toiride in that manner, wou'd never have 


been able to ſupport it, if the ſtrength of their 
, tad not by far, r that of their 
oe bs | ges 4 5 222 2 
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TIA EY - had gone fo na about; in ſeeking 


the By-roads, that they made it three times as 


long before they'arriv'd' at Avigno, a ſmall Vil- 
lage on the Borders of Italy, as any, that had 
come the direct way wou d ave done ; but the 
Caution they had obſerv*d, was not altogether 
needleſs, a8 they preſently found. 1 1 05 


A Gentleman” who had beer a particilar' Ae. | 


quaintance of Monſieur FRANKVI1LL E's, over- 


ook them at this Place, and after expreſſing 
ſome Amazment to find em no farther on their 
— told Monſieur FRANK VII LE he believ d 

cou d inform him of ſome: things which had 
happen'd ſince his Departure, and cou'd not yet 
have reach'd his Knowledge, which the other 
defiring- bim t to do, che ntleman begun in 
this manner. | PEPE 200) USL e Reg 
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ao een hoon an: 1 
Ix was no ſooner Day, ſaid he, than it wag 
nois d over all the City, that Dom CAM II L A, 


left Rome ; every Body ſpoke of it, according 


to their Humour, but the Friends of CIAMARA 
and CITTOLIx I were outragious, a Complaint 


- 


you, but you were ſo happy as to Eſcape, and 
the Purſuers return'd on any thing 


of-what they went about ; Tho Cir FoLINT's 


diſappointment to all appearance, was the 
gteatcſt, yet CIANARA bere it with the leaſt 

atience, and having vainly rag'd, offer d all 
the Treaſure ſhe was Miſtreſs of,, and perhaps 
ſpent the beſt part of it in fruitleſs means to bring 


you back, at laſt ſhe'ſwallow'd Poyſon, and in the 
raving agonies of Death, confeſs d, that it was 


not the loſs of Cau TIL A, but Count D'ELMONT 


which, was the Cauſe of her Diſpair: Her Death 


gave a freſh occaſionof Grief to CI r 181, but 
the Day in which ſhe was Interr'd; brought him 
yet a nearer, he had ſent to his Villa for his Daugh- 
ter VIOLETTA to aſſiſt at the Funeral, and the 


Meſſenger return'd with the ſurpriaing Account 
of her not having been there as the pretended 


the was, nothing was ever equal to the Rage 


the Grief, and the Amazement of this n 


Father, when after the ſtricteſt Enquiry, and 
Search that cou'd be made, the was: no where to 
be found or heard of, it threw him into a Fever, 
of which he linger d but a ſmall Time, and dy'd 
the ſaine Day on which I left Rome. . 1 


- 


was immediately made to the Conſitory, and all 


Imaginable Deligence us d, to overtake, or ſtop 
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FRANEVILLE, and after, by throwing Water 
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Tx E Gentleman who made this recital, wag: 
entirely a Stranger to any of the Company but 
Menfieur FRANKVILLE, and they were retired, 
into a private Room during the time of their 
Converſation, Which laſted not long; Fx ANR - 
VILLE. was impatient to communicate to Ca- 
MILLA and D'ELMoNT what he had heard, and 
as ſoon as Civility wou d permit, took leave of 
ee ons Fae no 


{if 


| Tx E Count had too much Compaſſion in his. 


Nature not to be extreamly troubled when he 

was told this melancholly Cataſtrophe ; but 
CamiLLa ſaid little, the ill uſage. of CIAMA- 
RA, and the impudent, and intereſted Pretenſi- 
ons of CITToOLINI to her, kept her from being 


4 $ -7 0 


ſo. much concerud at their Migfortunes as ſhe. 


wou d have been at any other Perſons, and the 
generoſity of her Temper, or ſome other Reaſon 
which the Reader will not be ignorant of, here - 
after, from exprefling any Satisfaction in the 
Puniſhment they had met: But when the Count, 
who moſt of all lamented VIOL ET TA, expreſs d 
his Aſtoniſhment and Affliction, at her Elope- 
ment, ſhe joyn d with him in the Praiſes of that 
young Lady, with an eagerneſs which teſtify'd 
me had no part in the Hatred ſhe bore her 


. 


Father. 


WII x they were diſcourſing CAM 1114 


obſerv'd that FIiDELIO who was all this while 


in the Room, grew very pale, and at laſt ſaw. 
him drop down-on the Ground, quite Senſeleſs, 
ſhe run to him, as did his Lord, and Monſieur 


8 4 S | 
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if his Fack | bby proug cht Wines Hage a again, 
11 pear'd in ſig I Agony. that they ear d 
it wou'd return, and order d Him tb be laid 
on a Bed, ang ca refu fully atte nded. 1 anette 
A FTER, they had gig a wog Re Maſt; they 
4d an to thit bz of: ſetting robo Þ eir Four: 
E 5 defighing to reach Pi eumbnt that Night: 
The u went himſelf to the Chamber where 
his Page was laid, and finding he was wee 
tell him he thous ht i it belt 10 1 F tö remain in 
that Place, 17 5 8. wou'd order Phyſicians to 
attend Bim, and. that when he'was filly recover'd, 
He might follatw them to Faris With Safety. F- 
DEL 10 was ready to faint à Ng inte at tlie 
hearing theſe Wards, and With the"moſt earneſt 
Conjutations accompany'd with Tears, begs'd 
that he might not be left behind: I can but dye, 
fd he, if T'go with you, but J am ſure, t at 
2 817 «2 & "ſtay can ve nie: The Count 
ſeeing him ſo brains, ſent for a Litter, -but Nl 
there was Fore, to be got, Andi in ſpite of all : 
CAMILILA or Pine ii EL 0 d fay to diſ- i 
fwade him, having his Lord's Leave, He! ven- | 
tiired to attend him as he had'done the 2er I 
pai of the Journey.” nenne N 
$A n Ai 218, | | 
Turx Travell'd at an eaſy rate, deus of 
FIDEL Io's Indiſpoſition, and it being later 
than they ĩimagin d, Night came upon eni before 
they were aware of it, Uſher'd in, by one of the 
moſt dreadful Storms that ever was; the Rain, 
the Hail, the Thunder, and the Lightning, was 
Ti Violent that it oblig'd” em to mend their 
Pace to get into ſome Place of fhelter, for there 
* 3 . 
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was no Houſe near: But to make their Misfor-⸗ 
tune the greater, they miſs d the Road, and 
rode conſiderably out of their way, before they 
perceiv d that they were wrong the darkneſs of 
the Night, which had no Illumination than now 
and then, a hor rid flaſn of Lightning, the wild- 
neſs of the Deſart, which they had ſtray'd into 
and the little Hopes they had of beipg able to 
get out of it, at leaſt till Day, were ſufficient 


to have ſtruck Terror in the boldeſt Heart: CA- 


MELL A ſtood in need of all her; Love, to Pro- 
tect her from the Fears which were beginning to 
Aſſault her; but poor FIDEL 10 felt an in ward 
Horror, which, by this dreadful Scene encr eas d, 


made him appear wholly deſparate: Wretch that I 


have incurr'd the wrath of Heaven, — and yu 
ath : and 
who are Innocent, by. my acqurs d Preſence are 


drawn to ſhare a Puniſhment only due to Crimes 


like Mine ! In this manner he exclaim'd, wring- 
ing his Hands in bitter Anguiſh, and rather 
Expoſing his lovely Face to all the fury of the 
Storm, than any way endeavouring to Defend 
it : His Lord, and the two generous Lovers, tho 


Haraſs'd almoſt to Death themſelves, ſaid all they 


cou'd to comfort him, the CounT and Monſieur 
FRANK VILLE conſider' d his words rather 
as the Effects of his Indiſpoſition, and the fa- 
tigue he endur'd, than remorſe for any Crime 
he cou'd have been guilty of, and the pity they 


had for one ſo young and innocent, made the cru- 


elty of the Weather more inſuportable to them. 


Ar Laſt, after long wandring, and the Tempeſt 
ſtillencreaſing, one of the Servants, who was be- 
i | OG ET. 
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| before, was happy enough to explore a Path, and 
cry d out bo Hb. Lord with . deal of Joy, 
_ of the Diſcovery he had made; they were all of 
Opinion that it muſt lead to ſome Houſe, becauſe 
the Ground was beat down, as if with the Feet of 
Paſſengers, and intirely free from Stubble, 
Stones, and ſtumps of Trees, as the other part of 
the Deſart they come thro was Encumber d with. 


+ Txey had not rode very far before they 

Lidern d Lights, the Reader may imagine the 
Joy this Sight produc'd, and that they were not 
Tow in making their approach Encourag d by 


Lights, which were diſpers'd in ſeveral Rooms 
diſtant 


1 


was immediately open'd by a Porter, who ask- 
ing their Buſineſs, the Cou v told him they 
were Gentlemen, who had been ſo Unfortunate 
to miſtake the Road to Piedmont, and deſir d 
the Owners leave for Refuge in his Houſe, for 
that Night; that is a Curtefſy, ſaid the Porter, 
which my Lord never refuſes; and in Confi- 
dence of his Aſſent, I may venture to defire you 
to A-light, and bid you Welcome : They all ac- 
cepted the Invitation, and were conducted into 


rene ee 


an 
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a ſtately Hall; where they waited not long be- 


fore the Margueſs:De Sac LL eb Taoot / 
inform'd they appear'd like People of Condi- 
tion, came himſelf to confirm the Character his 
Servant had given of his Hofpitality. He wass 
Man pence ye Bred, and in ſpite of the Diſ⸗ 
advantages their Fatigue had ſubjected them to 
he ſaw ſomething in the Countenance of theſe 
Travellers, which commanded his Reſpect, and 
gag d him to receive them with a more than 
. 1 * b, ee 


| ALMoST- the: firſt thing the Covx r defir'd, 
was that his Page might be taken care of; he 
was preſently carry'd to Bed, and CAMILLA 
(to whom the Marqueſs made a thouſand Apolo- 
gy's that being a Batchellor, he con'd not Ac- 
commodate her, as he cou d the Gentlemen) was 


ſhow'd::to:a Chamber, where fome of the Maid 


Servants attended to put her on dry Cloaths. 


Trex were ſplendidly Entertain'd that 
Night, and when Morning came, and they were 


preparing to take Leave, the Marqueſs, who 
was ſtrangely Charm'd with their Converſation, 


Entreated them to ſtay two or three Days with 


him to recover themſelves of the Fatigue they had 


ſuffer'd: The CovnT's impatience to be at Pa- 
ers, to enquireafterhis Dear MELL10RA wou'd 
never have permitted him to conſent, if he had not 
been oblig'd to it, by being told that FIDEL IO 


was grown much worſe, and not in a Condition 


to Travel: FRANKVILLE and CAMILIA 
had ſaid nothing, . becauſe they wou'd not Op- 
poſe the Co u & T's Inclination, but were ex- 
9 | _ treamly 
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treumly glad of an Opportunity ti 


chver themſelves: The Converſation between 
theſe accompliſh'd Perſons was extreamly En- 
tertaining, and CAM IL LA, tho!: an Italian, 
| Tpoke French well enough to make no inconſi- 

derable part of it; the Themes of their Diſ- 


courſe were various, but at laſt: happning to 


mention Love, the Marqueſs ſpoke of that Paſſion 


ſo feelingly, and expreſs' d himfelf ſo vigoroufly 


when he attempted to excuſe any of thoſe Er-: 
rors, it leads its Votarys into, = it was eaſy 
to Diſcover, he felt the Influence he endeavour d 
to repreſent: D i n 32 855 ISE 
Non came on again, FIpRII O Diſtem- 
per encreas' d to that degree, that they all be- 
gan to deſpair of his Recovery at leaſt the cou d 


not hope it for a long Time, if at all, and 


Count DEL MON T fretted beyond meaſure 
at this unavoidable. delay of the progreſs of 
his Journey to that Place, where he thought there 
was only a poſſibility of hearing of MELL 108 a.: 
As he was in Bed, forming a thouſand various 
Idea's,tho' all tending to one Object, he heard the 
Chamber Door unlock, and opening his Cur+ 
tains perceiv'd ſomebody come in; a Candle was 
burning in the next Room, and gave Light e- 
nough-at the opening the Door, to ſhow it was 
J 418315 | | a Wos 
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le a Woman, but what Sort of one he. cod. ngt 
I Diſſcern, nor did he give himſelf the trouble 
t | of asking who, was there, believing it might be 
Wn | one of the Servants come in to fetch ſomething 
2 | the wanted, till coming pretty near the Bed, 
4 he cry d twice in a low, Voice, are yoù a Sleep, 
vo, anfivered he, a little fürpriz d at this Diftur- 
[4 bance, what wou'd you have? I come ſaid ſhe, 
A to talk to you, and I hope ou are more a Che- 
- || - valier than to prefer a little Sleep, to the Con- 
» | verſitionof a Lady, tho ſhe Viſits you at Mid- 
: night: Theſe 5 eD'ELMONT believehe 


f ſnou'd find the ſame Trouble with this as he had 


done with the former, he reſoly'd to put a ſtop 
doit at once, and with an Accent as peeviſn 
as he cou'd turn his Voice to the Converſation 
of Lady's reply'd he, is a Happineſs I neither 
FE Deſerve, nor much Deſire at any Time, eſpect> _ 
ally at this; therefore whoever you are, to ob- 
lige me, you muſt leave me to the freedom of 
my Thoughts, which at preſent. afford me mat- 
ter of Etertainment more ſuitable to my Hu- 
mour than any thing I can find here ! On Hea- 
. vens! Said the Lady, is this the Courtly, the Ac- 
 compliſh'd Count DEL MoNT ? So fam'd for Com- 
plaiſance and Sweetneſs ? Can it be he, who thus 
rudely Repels a Lady, when ſhe comes to make 
him aPreſent of her Heart? The CounT was ve- 
ry much amaz'd to find he was known in a Place 
were he thought himſelf wholly a Stranger, I 
Perceive, anſwer d he, with more IIl-humour if 
poſſible than before, you are very well acquainted 
with my Name, which I ſhall never deny (tho 
for ſome Reaſons I conceal'd it) but not at all 
5 " & with 
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with m my Character: or vou wou'd © 1 1 can 
eſteem the Love of a Woman, ofily when tis 
Granted, and think it little Worth "acceptance, 
9 Oh unkind! ſaid the, but perhaps 
the ſi ſigbt of me, ma inſpire you with Senti- 
ments leſs Cruel: With theſe words ſhe went 
haſtily out of the Room to feteh the Candle ſhe 
had left within; and the Coun'T was ſo much 
ſurpriz d and vex d at the Immodefty and Impru- 
dence he believ d her Guilty of, that he thought 
he cou'd not Put a greater a dont upon her, than 
Her Behaviour deſerv d, and turn'd ümſelf with 
his Face the other way, defigning to deny her 
the ſatisfaction even of a Took ; ſhe 'return'd 
immediately, and having ſet down the Candle 
pretty near the Bed, came cloſe to it her ſelf, 


and ſeeing how he was laid; this is unkind in- 


deed, faid ſhe, tis but one look 1 ask, and if 
ou think me unworthy of another, I will for 
ever ſhun your Eyes: The Voice in which 
theſe words were deliver d, for thoſe ſhe ſpoke 
before were in a feign'd Accent, made the Heart - 
Taviſh'd D' EL MO Nr turn to her indeed, 


with much more haſt, than he had done to avoid 


her, thoſe Dear, "4: 6f6? well-remember'd: ſounds 


: infus d an Extacy, which none but MELLTORA“'s 


cou'd create; he heard, he ſaw, 't was ſhe,that 


very ſhe, whoſe Loſs he had ſo much deplor d. 
She" began almioſt to deſpair of ever being a- 
ble to Retrieve! forgetting all Decorum, he 


fle w out of the Bed, catch d her in his Arms, and 
almoſt ſtiff'd her with Kiſſes ; which ihe return- 
ing with pretty near an equal eagerneſs, you 
will not chide me from you now? She cry'd 


thoſe ho have ever Experienc d any part of that 
Tranſ- 


doo poor to Expreſs what twas he felt, nor had 
he time to ſpare for Speech, employ'd in a far 


Zuage cou'd come up toi! 


— 
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Tranſport, D'ELMoNT now was in, will know 
it was impoſſible for him to give her any other 
an repeating his Careſſes, words were 


dearer, ſofter Oratory, than all the force of Lan- | 


Br, when at laft; to gaze upon her with more 


freedom he releas'd her from that ſtrict Em- 
race he had Held her in, and ſhe bluſhing, 
with down caſt Eyes began to reflect on the Ef- 
fects of her unbounded paſſion, a ſudden pang 


ei d on his Soul, and trembling, and convuls'd 
between extremity of Foy, and extremity of An- 
-guiſh, T find thee MEI LORA, cry'd he, but Oh, 
my Angel ! where is it thou art found? — in 
the Houſe of the young Amorous Marque ſe D' 
SAdUILLIER! Ceaſe, ceaſe, interupted ſhe, 
your cauſeleſs Fears, — where ever I am found, 


Fam, — I can be only yours. — And if you will 


return to Bed, I will Inform you, not only 
what Accident brought me hither, but alſo e- 


very particular of my Behaviour ſince I came. 


IT uESE words firſt put the Cov NT in mind 


of the Indecency his Tranſport had made him 
Guilty of, in being ſeen in that manner, and was 
going haſtily to throw on his Night Gown, when 


' MELL1oRA perceiving his Intent, and fearing 


he wou'd take cold, told him ſhe wou'd not ſtay 


a Moment, unleſs he granted her Requeſt of re- 
turning to his Bed, which he, after having made 
her ſit down on the Side of it, at laſt conſented 
to: And contenting NET with taking — 

85 K 2 her 
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her Hands, and preſſing it between his, cloſe 
Prifoner 111 his ; Boſom, gave her i Liberty to be- 


miei 10 


— 


faid ſhe, at my return to the Monaſtry I found 


a new Penſioner there; it was the young Mada- 


anoi ſelle CHARLOTTA D' MEZRAY,. who being 

lately left an Orphan, was entruſted to the Care 

of our Abbeſs being her near Relation, till her 

1 time of Mourning was expir'd, and ſhe ſhou'd 


be married to this Marqueſs: D' SANGUILLIER, 


at whoſe Houſe we are; they were Contracted by 
their Parents in their Infancy, and nothing but 
the ſudden Death of her Mother had put a ſtop 
to the Conſummation of what then, they both 
wiſh'd with equal Ardour: But alas! Heaven 
which decreed the little Beauty I am Miſtreſs. of, 
ſhou'd be pernicions to my own repoſe, ordain'd 
it ſo, that this unfaithful Lover, ſeeing me one 
Day at the Grate with CH AR LoTTA, ſhou'd 
fancy he found ſomething in Me more worthy of 
creating a Paſſion, than he had in her, and began to 
wiſh himſelf releas'd from his Engagement with 
her that he might have Liberty to enter into an 
other, which he imagin'd wou d be more pleaſing: 
Neither ſhe; nor I had the leaſt ſuſpicion of his 


great Friendſhip, ſhe wou d for the moſt. part 
. deſire. me to partake in the Viſits he made her: 
He ſtill continn'd to make the ſame proteſtations 
of Affection to her as ever; but if on any occa- 


another way, he wau'd give me ſuch looks, as, 
tho' I then but little regarded, I have ſince un- 
Sp derſtood 


gin in this Manner the Diſcovery ſhe had Pro- 


F  AFTEx the ſad Accident of ALovy 84's Death, 
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Sentiments, and, we having commenc'd a very 


ſion, ſhę but turn'd her Head, or caſt her Eyes 
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derſtood the e of, but too well; in this 
ſe manner he proceeded for ſome Weeks, till at 


- laſt he came one Pay extreamly out of Huniour,\ 
o- | and told CHART O TTA the occaſion of it was, 
chat he had heard ſhe gave Encouragement to 
I ſome other Lover, ſhe, amaz'd, as well ſne 
1, might, Avow'd her Innocence, and endeavdurd 
d | to Undeceive him, but he who reſolvd not to 
be convinc'd, at teaft not to ſeem as if he was 
g pertended to be more enrag'd at. what he call'd © 

e || weak. Excuſes, ſaid he was fatisfy'd ſhe was 
Ty more Guilty, even than he wou'd ſpeak, — that 
4 he knew not if it were conſiſtent with his Hon- 

* our, ever to ſee her more. —-- And in thort, he- 


hav'd himſelf in fo unaccountable a manner, that 
there was no room to Doubt. that he was either 
the moſt Impos'd on, or moſt Baſe of Men: It wou'd 
be endleſs for me to endeavour to repreſent poor 
CHARLOTTA'S afliction. So I ſhall only ſay, it was 
anſwerable to the Tenderneſs ſhe had for him, 
which cou'd b 8 
85 
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hich nothing be exceeded, but by that, 
continn'd ſhe Sighing, and looking Languiſhly on 
him, which, contrary to all the Reſolutions I had 
made brings me to ſeek the Arms of my Enchanting 
D' EL MONT, to ronze Remembranceof his former 
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1 Paſſion: to itrengthen my Idea in his Heart land 
Tay + * 0 2 ; * 5 | 1 3 
1 Influence him a new with Love and Softneſs! _ 
: This kind Digreſſion made the | CQUNT give 
s | Truce to his (Mieſtg, that he might, Indulge | 
7 | the Raptures of his Love, and railing himſelf } 
tin Bed, and preſſing her ſlender fine proporii- - it 
. oned Body cloſe to his, wou'd permit her no o- 4 
; therwiſe, than in this Poſture to continue her 1 
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Seve R A L ies reſum d MELL IORA; il 
when. and we hear | 
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Her, he 2 a means to convey a Letter to me 3 i 
the Contents of it, as Near as I can e : 


* i. _- Add. acc 44A ae «© A. a ids wi OA 


7 geeseresessersrtergerres 
To the Divine ME'LLIORA- 


a ' Haney 


WU 22 1s not the falſhood of CnArLOTTA, but 
| the Charms of MEEL1oOR A haveproducd 
this Change in my Behaviour, do not therefore, at | 
the reading this, affect a \ſurprize at Effects, which 5 
Tam ſure cannot be uncommon to ſuch Excellence! 
Nor accuſe an Inconſtancy, which T rather eſteem a 
Virtue than a Vice: T Change from you indeed | 
won d he the higheſt Sin, as well 155 idity; but to 
Change or you, is what all muſt, 105 ought to do, 
1 704, a Capacity of diſtinguiſhing. I Love yon, 
; Ob Divineſt MELL Ion A, I burn, Tlanguiſh for you 
in unceaſing Torments, and you won d find it impoſſi- 
Dle f. for you to condemn the boldne| 0 this Declara- 
tion, Ph you con be ſenſible of the Racks which 
force me to it, and which miſt Hortiy End ne, it 5 
wot bappy enough to be receiv'd 8 


Your Lover, 
DSaxcuLL IER. 


*T 1 impoſſible for me to expreſs. the Grief, , 
and. Vexation this Letter gave me, but I forbore - 
ſhowing it toCHARLLoTTA,knowing how much 
it would encreaſe her Anguiſh, and reſolvd 
when next Ifaw him, as I made no doubt but 1 
ſhould quickly do, to uſe him in ſuch a faſhion, 
28 in ſpite of his Vanity, ſhou d make him know | 
I was not to be won in ſuch a manner, for I c. 
feſs, my dear DE LM ON T, that his N . 
abe ren race jo my , 
The next Day I was told a Gentleman enquir d 
for me, I preſently imagin'd it was he, and 
went to the Grate, with a Heart full of Indig- 
nation, I was not deceiv'd in my Conjecture, it 
was indeed the MaxQuEss who appear'd on the 
other ide, but with ſo much Humility in his 
Eyes, and awful fear, for what he ſaw in Mine, 
as half diſarm'd my Anger for what concern d 
my ſelf, and had his Paſſion not proceeded from 
his Inconſtancy, I might have been drawn to 
pity what was not in my power to Reward; but 
his baſe Uſage of a Woman ſo Deſerving as 
CHARLOTT.A made me Expreſs my ſelf in 
Terms full-of Disdain and Deteſtat ion, and with 
out allowing him to Reply, or make any Excuſes 
pluck'd the Letter he had ſent me out of my 
Pocket, with a deſign to return it him, juſt at 
that Moment when a Nun came haſtily to call 
me from the Grate : Some body had overheard 
the beginning of what I ſaid, and had told the 
Abbe ſe, who, tho' ſhe was not diſpleas'd at what: 
ſhe heard of my Behaviour to him, yet ſhe 
thought it improper for me hold any Diſcourſe 
with a Man, who declar'd himſelf my Lover : 
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ſon was, fearing it might come to CHARLOT- 
bees Ears, and encreaſe an AMiGtion, which | 
was already too violent: I was vext to miſs the 
kept it ſtill about me, not in the leaſt Queſti- 


* 


prompted him to take other, as he believ'd, 


more effectual Meaſures: One Day, at leaſt a 


Fortnight after I had ſeen the Marqueſs, as I was 


walking in the Garden with CHARLoTTA, and 


another young Penſioner, a Fellow who was im- 


ploy'd in Taking away Rubbiſh, told us there 
were ſome Statues carry'd by the Gate, which o- 
pen'd into the Fields, which were the greateſt Ma- 
ſter- pieces of Art that had ever been ſeen: They are 


going, ſaid he, to be plac d in the Seiur VAL1ER's 


Garden, if you -ſtep but out, you may get a 


Sight of them: We, who little ſuſpected an 

Deceit, run without Confideration. to fatisf?- 
our Curioſity, but inſtead of the Statues we ex- 
pected to fee, four Living Men diſguis'd, muffl*d, 
and well Mounted came Gallopivg up to us, 


and, as it were ſurrounded us, before we had 
Time to get back to the Gate we came out 


at: Three of them alighting, ſeiz d me, and 
my Companions, and I, who was the deſtin'd 


Prey, was in a Moment thrown into the Arms 


of him who was on Horſeback, and who no 
, doner ,receiv'd me, than as if we had been 
mounted on a Pegaſus, we ſeem'd rather to f 
than Ride; in vain I ſtrugl'd, ſnhriek'd, and 
: 1. 5 N Ls '>- oxy d 


T did not, howeyer, let her know who the Per- 


onipg, but that boldneſs which had encourag'd 
bu te make a diſcovery of his Deſires, woud 
again lead him to the Proſecution of them in the 
ſame manner, but I was deceiy'd, his Paſhon 
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laſt ſat down meditatin; g by what 
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in Air, 4s was my Speech, 1 
and rage, ak - 41 'o'rew eln my ſi mking 
Sp kits and unable to füſtain the Rap py of: 3 
uch vi lens Emotions J. fell into a'Swoon * 
which F recover'd''not, till I was at the Door of + 

be Hoaſe, but where, I yet am ignorant; 3 


* 
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Tfaw, When T open'd' my. Eyes, was 
. Aft 


ſe Men who had been Aſſiſtant in 
my cafying away, and was now about to Lift 
me from the Horſe: I had not yet the power to 
Speak, but when T had, I vented all the Paſſi- 
ons of my Soul” in terms full of Diſtraction 
and Diſpair; By what means the People of the 
Houſe were ard to my Raviſhers Intereſt, 1 
know not, Wat they took little Notice of 
the Complaints I made, or my Implorations 
for. Succour : I had now, not the leaſt ſhadow of 
a Hope, that any thing but Death cou d ſave me 
from Diſhonour, and having vain] 4 Rag'd, 1 at 
eans, I ſhou'd 

Corapaſs that only Relief from the worſe Ruin 
which ſeem d to threaten me: While my Thoughts 
were thus employ'd, he who appear d the chief 
of that inſolent Company, making a Sign that 
the reſt ſhou'd' withdraw, fell on his. knees be- 
fore me, and pluckin off his Vizard diſcover d 


to me the Fage of the Marqueſs D'SAGUIL- 


LIER. | Heavens! how did this Sight inflame 


me? Mild as I am, by Nature, I that Moment 


Till now I had not 


was all Fury ! - 


15. leaſt Apprehenſi ion who he was, and be- 
ey'd 'twas rather = Fortune than my Perſon, 
hich had 057 ſome daring Wretch to 
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CHARLO;LT A made the. AG ſeem yet 
Baſe. I Blame you not, . ſaid. he, Oh 


rye your utmoſt Rigour! I know; 


thus offending you. m1. 5 
able. — Be then, like Heaven, who when, Liu. 


* : * 


& % 


unrepented, anſwer d I, can have no plea for 
Mercy, ſtill to perſiſt, and fl te ask 8 5 
is Mocking of the Power we ſeem to Implore and 
but enereaſes Sin.---- Releaſe me from this Capti- 
to ſhock my Ears with Tales of. violated Faith, 
deteſted Paſſion ! Then, I perhaps, may pardon . 
what is paſt. His reply to all this was very lit - 


vity, which you have betra 
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vineſt. Merviena! The Preſumption. I am 
guy offs 36of ſo high a Nature ag juſfly;may 
| 


a 


na G18 : 
confeſs my Crime. Nay, hate my ſelf far 
— But Oh! *Tis unavoid- 


red moſt, takes moſt delight to Pardon: Crimes 


tle: to tie Purpoſe, only I perceiv d he was 19 far 


from complying with my Requeſt, or repenting 


— 


wal he had done, that he reſalxd to proceed, 
yet further, and one of his Aſſociates coming 
in, to tell him that his Chariot, which it ſeems 


he had order d to meet him there, was ready, 


he offer d to take me by the Hand to lead me to 


# 7 


it, which J refuſing, with an Air which te- 


ſtify d the Indignation of my Soul, Madam, 


ſaid he you are not here leſs in my Power, than 
you will be in a Place, where I can Accommo- 
date you in a manner more ſuitable to your Qua- 


lity, and the Adoration J have for you: If I 


were capable of a baſeDeſizn on you, what hinders 
* 
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but T now ht erpetrate it? 'Butbeaſſir'd: | 
your Baan d not of that kind, which in- 
ſpire Sentiments diſhondurable; nor ſhall you - 
ever H5du e ther Treatment from me, that what 
might become the humbleſt of your Slaves; my” 
Love, fierce as it is, ſhall know it's Limits, and 
never dare to Breath an Aocent leſs Chaſt than 
your own Virgin Dreqms; ny Innocent as your 
Defires Ke — ft 
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Rill perfiſted in, made me give but little Credit 
to the Latter part of his Spesch, yet the Be- 


ginning of it awak' d my Conſideration to a re- 
flection, that I.cou'd not indeed be an whe 
in a greater danger of the Violence 

than where TI was; but on the contrary it BING » 
ſo happen chat in leaving that Place I might- 


poſſibly meet ſome Perſons who miglit know me; 
| or at leaſt be carry'd fomewhereawhene 


eI mi bt C 
with more Itkelyhood,make'my*Efcape-: In 8. 
laſt Hope T went into the Chariot, and indeed, to 
do him juſtice, neither in our Journey, nor ſince 
I came into his Houſe, has he ever violated the 
Promiſe he made me; nothing g can be with more 
Humility than his Addreſſes to me, never Viſif- 


ing me without firſt having obtain'd my leave? 


But to return to the particulars of my Story, 1 


had not been here many Days, befdre a a Servant- 


_ of the Houſe, being in my Chamber do- 
ſomething about me, askd' me if it were 
poiible I cou'd forget her; the Queſtion ſur- 
riz d me, but Iwas much more Id, when look- 
ing earneſtly in her Face, which I had never 
done before, I perfectly diſtinguiſh? d the Fea- 
tures of CHABLOTTA : Oh Heavens ! cryd I, 
f CHAR- 
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CHARLOTTA ! The very ſame, faid.;{he, but 
I dare not ſtay | now to unfold the, Miſtery, a leſt bo 
any of the Family take Notice, at Night when 01 
I yndreſs you, you” the Hiſtory of e 


eee ee ole armed 11's 
„% yon ſl) ot 3hLes ant yo. tl 
NEUEN any, Day ſeem d ſo long to me as BN u 
chat, and I feign d my ſelf indiſpos d, and rung 
my Bell for ſome body to come up, ſeveral 
Hours before time I us'd to go to Bed, CHar- e 
Torr gueſſing my impatience, took care to 
be in the way, and as ſoon as ſhe was with me, 
nat ſtaying for my Requeſting it of her, begun 


—— 


the Information ſhe had promis d, in this manner. 


my; Frans 


— 


„ ß nortT 3867-073: 
Tov ſee, ſaid ſhe forcing her felt to put on g 
a half ſmile, your unhappy Rival follows to in- 
terrupt the Triumph of your Conqueſt, .but T 
proteſt to you, that if I thought you eſteem d my 
perjur d Lover's Heart an offering worthy your F 
Acceptance, I never wou'd have diſturb'd your 
Happineſs, and tis as much the Hopes of being 
able to be Inſtrumental in ſerving you in your 

Releaſement, as the prevention of, that Ring K 
the injurious: D'SAGUILLIER aims at, which 


- 


has brought me here: Of all the Perſons; that 


bewail'd your being - carry'd away, I was the 
only one who had any Gueſt at. the Raviſher, 
nor had I been ſo wiſe, but that the very Day | 

on which it happen'd, you drop'd a Letter, which | 
I took up, and knowing it the Margqueſs's Hand, | 
made no ſcruple of Reading it. I had no oppor- | 
tunity to upbraid you for the concealment of 
his fal ſhood, but the manner of your being ſeiz d, 
convinc'd me you were Innocent of rein 

r | 5 is 
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when I had no Hopes of being in a Capacity 
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ion, and his Vizard ſlipping a little on 


— 


one Side, as he took you in his Arms, difcoyer'd 


enough of that Face, I have ſo much Ader d for | 
me to know who it was, that had took this Me- 


thod to gain you : I. will not continu'd the, 


fer en 


. 
* 
* * 
* 
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| weeping, trouble you with any Recital of whar 
ne 


Tendufid kom the Knowledge- of my Nor 
tune, but you may judge it by my Love; ho- 

ever, I bore up againſt the Oppreſſive weight, 
an vd to ſtruggle with my Fate, even to 
the Laſt,” I made an Excuſe for leaving the Mo- 
naſtry the next Day, without giving any ſuſpi- 
cion of the Cauſe, or letting any body into the 


Secret of the Marque ſi, and Diſguis'd as you ſee 
found means to be receiv'd by the Houſe-keeper, 
as a Servant, I came here in three Days after 
. you, and have had the opportunity of being 
. confirm'd by your Behaviour, of what I before 
believ'd, that you were far from being an Aſ- 
ſiſtant in his Deſign. 3 5 


5 


HRE the ſorrowful CHARL OTT A finiſh'd 
her litle Account, and I teſtify'dthe Joy I felt 
in ſeeing her, by a thouſand Embraces, and all 
the Proteftations of Eternal Friendſhip to her, 


that I could make: All the times we had any 


opportunity of Talking to each other, were 


ſpent in forming Schemes for my Eſcape, but 
none of. them appear'd feaſible ; however the 


very Contrivance was a kind of Pleaſure to me, 
for tho' I began to baniſh all my Fears of the 
. Margueſs's offering any violence to my Virtue, yet 


I found his Paſſion wou'd not permitt him to 
ſuffer my Departure, and I was almoſt Diſtracted: 


of 
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fee e e,, 
of hearing from you, or writing to you: In 
this faſhion my deareſt 'ELMONT have I liv d, 
' Hmetimes flattering my ſelf with vain Projects, 
Pmetimes deſponding of being ever free: But 
"If Night, CRRALOT TA coming up, according 
to her Cuſtom, told me in a kind of Rapture 
© that” you, and my Brother! were in the Houſe, 


me, it ſeems'knew ybu at Paris while her Mo- 


Her was Jet Twins, and to make her entirely 
eaſy as to the Marqueſs,” I had now made her the 


Inn eed not tell you the Extacy this News gave 


me, you are too well acquainted with my Heart, 


not to be able to concerve it more juſtly than 


Language can Expreſs; but I connot forbear In- 
forming you of one thing, of which you are igno- 
rant, tho had Prudence any ſhare in this Love- 


directed Soul, I ſhou d conceal it: My impati- 


-.ence to Behold you, was almoſt equal to my 


Joy to think you were ſo near, and tranſported 


with my eager wiſhes, by CHaRLoTTA's Aſſi- 
- Kance, I laſt Night found the way into your 


Chamber: I ſaw you, Oh DEL MonT! M 
_ longing Eyes enjoy'd the ſatisfaction they ſo 


much deſir d, but yours were clos'd, the Fatigue 
of your Journey had laid you faſt a Sleep, ſo 


fuaſt, that even Fancy was unactive, and no kind 


Dream, alarm d you with one Thought of MeL- 


SRE cou'd not pronounce theſe Iaſt words 
very Intelligibly, the greedy Cov xT devour'd 
em as ſhe ſpoke, and tho* Kiſſes had made many 
a Parentheſis in her Diſcourſe, yet he reftrain'd 
himſelf as much as poſſible for the Pleaſure of 
+] 5 bearing 


had — 1 A 9 


Perioll, he gave a looſe to all the furious Tran- 
ſportsof his ungovern'd Paſſion: A while their 


Lips were Cemented | rivetted together with 


Kiſſes, ſuch Kiſſes! as Collecting every Sence in 
one, exhale the very Soul, f n. 
Breathleſs with bliſs, then wou d they: pauſe and 


gaze, then joyn again, with Ardour {till en- 


creaſing, and Looks, and Sighs, and ſtrainin 
Graſps were all the Eloquence that either cou 


make uſe of: Fain wou'd he now have obtain d 
the aim of all his Wiſhes, ſtrongly he preſs d, and 
faintly ſhe repulsꝰd: Diſſolv'd in Love, and melt - 
ing in his Arms, at laſt ſne found no words to 
form Denials, while he, all fire, improv'd the 
lucky Moment, a thouſand Liberties he took. A 


thouſand Joys he reap'd, and had infallibly been 


poſſeſt of all, if CHARLOTTA, who ſeeing it 
broad Day, had not wonder'd at MELL10ORA'S 


ſtay, and come and knock d at the Chamber Door, 
which not being faſtend, gave way to her En- 
trance, but ſhe made not. ſuch haſt, but that 


they had time enough to Diſengage themſelves 
from that cloſe» Embrace they had held each o- 
ther in: Heavens! MELL1ora, cry the care- 
ful Interrupter, what mean you by this Ray. 
which may be ſo prejudicial to our Deſigns, the 

| Marqueſs is already ftirring, and if -he-ſThow'd 
come into this Room, or ſend to yours, what 
might be the Conſequence : I come, I come, ſaid 
MELT IO RA alarm'd at what ſhe heard, and 
riſing from the Bed - ſide: Oh, you will not, ſaid 
the CounT in a Whiſper, and tender ly preſ- 
ſing her Hand, you muſt not leave me thus ! 
A few Hours hence, anſwer'd ihe aloud, I hope 
N . | | : a 
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hearing her; but perceiving ſhe was come to a 


mingle Spirits! 
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444 Love in Ex Ur, 
to have the Power to own my ſelf all your, mor 
can the Scheme we have laid fail of the Effects 
we wiſh, if no Diſcovery: happens to Poſtpone 
it: She was going with CRARTOTTA out of 

the Chamber, with theſe words, but remembring 
her ſelf, ſne turn'd haſtily back, let not my 

Brother, Reſum'd ſhe, kirow iy Weakneſs; and 
when you ſee me next, feign a ſurprige equal to 
SHED ATGNS TTT 7 E %) 
II is not to be ſuppos d that after ſne was 
gone, D'ELMonT,” tho' kept awake all Night, 
cou'd ſuffer any Sleep te enter his Eyes, ex- 
ceſs of Joy, of all the Paſſions, hurr ies the Spir- 
its moſt, and keeps em longeſt buſied: Anger 
or Grief, rage violently at firſt, but quickly 
flag, and fink at laſt into a Lethargy, but Plea- 
ſure warms, exhillerates the Soul, and every 
rapturous Thought infuſes new Deſires, new - 

Life, and added Vigoufo f.. nh 


.* Tre Marqueſs De SAGUILLIER was no leſs 
happy in imagination than the Count, and it 
Was the force of that Paſſion which had rouz'd 
him ſo early that Morning, and made him wait 
impatiently for his Gueſts coming out of their 
Chambers, for he wou'd not diſturb then: As 
ſoon as they were all come into the Drawing- 
- - Room, I know not Meſſeiures, {aid he, with 2 
Voice and Eyes wholly chang'd from thoſe he 
wore the Day before, whether you have ever 
- Experienc'd the force of Love to that Degree 
that J have, but I dare believe you have Gene- 
roſity enough to rejoyce in the good Fortune I 
am going to be poſſeſsd of; and when I ſhall 


* 


1 


more kindneſs than 
My Lord, ſaid ihe, your Uſage of me has been 
too Noble, not to vanquiſh what ever Sen- 


for this ſo wiſh'd, and 6 a Condeſcenſi- 
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inforni you how I have long languiſh'd in a Paſ: 


ion, perhaps, the moſt extravagant that e- 
ver was, you will confeſs the Juſtice of that 
| God, who ſoon or late, ſeldom ſuffers his faith- 


ful Votaries to miſs their / Reward : The Count 


cou'd not force himſelf to a Reply to theſe 


Words, but FRxANKVILLE and CAMILLA' who 
were entirely Ignorant of the. Cauſe of them, 
heartily Congratulated him. I am Confident, 
reſum'd the Marqueſs, that Diſpair has no Ex- 
iſtance but in weak and timerous Minds, all 
Women may be won by Force or Stratagem, and 
tho* I had, . almoſt, invincible Difficnlties to 
ftruggle with, Patience, Conſtancy, and a bold, 
and artful Management has at length ſurmount- 


ed them: . Hopeleſs, by Diftant Courtſhip to 
obtain the Heart of my Adorable, I found means 
to make my ſelf Maſter of her Pr ſor, and 
by making no other uſe of the power I had over 


her, than humbly Sighing at her Feet, convinc'd 


her my Deſigns were far from being Diſhon- 


ourable; and laſt Night, looking on me, with 
he had ever done before. 


timents I may have been poſſeſt with to your 
Prejudice, therefore ſince you have Company in 


the Houſe, who may be Witneſs of what I do, 


J think I cannot chuſe a fitter time, than this, 
to beſtow my ſelf, before them, on him who 
moſt Deſerves me : I will not now, continu'd he, 
delay the Confirmation of my Happineſs fo 
long, as to go about to deſcribe the Extacy I felt, 


on, 
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fon, but when, hereafter, you/ſhall he told the 
whole Hiſtorgof my Paſſion, you will be better 


able to conceive it; the Marguefs had ſcarce done 
ſpeaking, when his Chaplain came into the 
Room, ſay ing he believ'd it was the Hour his 
Lordſhip order d him to attend; it is lit ĩs, cry d 
the tranfported Marqueſs; Now my worthy 
Gueſts you ſhall behold: the lovely Author of 


my Joys, with theſe words he left them, but 


immediately return'd, leading the intended 
Bride: Mon ſieur FRANKVILLE; tho' he had not 


Gen his Siſter in ſome Fears, knew her at the 


fr{t Glimpſe, and the Snrprize of meeting her 


Meeting her in ſo unexpected a manner was ſo 


great, that his 2 were quite confounded 
with it, and he cou'd no otherwiſe Expreſs it, 
than by throwing his Eyes wildly ſametimes on 


her, ſometimes on the Caunt, and ſometimes on the 


Marqueſt; the Count tho? appris d of this, felt a 


Conſternation for the Confequence little infęeri- 


or to his, and both being kept ſilent by their 


different Agitations, and the Marque ſi, by the 


ſudden Change, which he perceiv'd in their 


Countenances, ML LIoR A had liberty to ex- 


plain her ſelf in this manner. I have kept my 
word, my Lord, ſaid ſhe to the Marque, this 
Day ihall give me to him who beſt deſerves mę; 


but who that is, my Brother and Count D'! 


EL MONT muſt determine, ſince Heaven has 
reftor'd them to me, all Power of diſpoſing of 
my ſelf muſt ceaſe; tis they muſt, henceforth, 
rule the will of MELL 1oRA, and only their con- 
ſent can make me yours, all Endeavours wou'd be 


vain to repreſent the Margueſs's, confuſion at this 


'. fudden 
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fadden Turn, and *tis hard to ſay whether hid 
Aſtoniſhment, or Vexation was greateſt ; her 
Brother. he wou'd little have. regarded, , not 


= 


doubting but his Quality, and the Riches he was 


4 


poſſeſt of, wou d eaſily have gain'd his Com- 
ret; but Count D' EL NM ON T, tho he knew 


im not (having, for ſome Diſguſt he receiv'd at 


Court, been many Years abſent from Paris,) yet 


he had heard much Talk of him, and the Paſſi- 
on he had for Ml L IoRA, by the Adventure of 
ALovyY 84's Death had made too great a Noife in 


the World not to have reach'd his Ears; he ſtood 
Speechleſs for ſome time, but when he had 4 
little recover'd himfelf, have you then Deceiv'd 


me, Madam? Said he, No, anſwer'd the, I an 
ftill ready to perform my promiſe, whenever 
thefe Gentlemen ſhall Command me. ——The 
one my Brother, the other my Guardian, obtain 


but their Confent, and — Mine, he can never 


have, Interrupted FRankv ILEE haftily, and 
laying his Hand on his Sword. Nor mine, cry d 


the Co UN T, while I have Breath to form 
Denials, or my Arm ftrength to Guard my 
Beautious Charge; hold Brother, — Hold my, 
Lord, ſaid MgLL 16x a, fearing their Fury wou'd 
prod fome fatal Effects, the MARMEES has 


een fo truly Noble, that you rather ought to 


Thank, than reſent his Treatment of me, and 


tho' I ſee Rage in your Eyes, and all the Stings 


of Diſappointment glowing fierce in bi, yet 
TI have Hopes, a general Content may Crown 
the End... Appear ! continu'd ſhe, raiſing her 


Voice, appear! Thou lovely faithful Maid ! 


Come forth and Charm thy roving Lover's 
| 5 a 6 L " | Heart, 
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148 Lowe in Exceſs: Or; 


Heart again to Conſtancy, to Peace, and thee . 


She had no ſooner ſpoke, then CHARLOTTA 


entred, dreſt like a Bride indeed, in a Suit 
of Cloaths, which ſhe had brought with her, 
in caſe any happy Opportunity ſhou'd ariſe. 
for her to diſcover herſelf: If the Marqueſs . 
was before confounded, how much more ſo 


was he now ? That injur'd Lady's Preſence, 


juſt at this juncture, and the Surprize by 
what means ſhe came there, made him ut- 
terly unable to refolve on any thing, which 
the obſerving, and taking advantage of his 


Confuſion, run to him, and catching hold of 
his Hand; wonder not my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 


to ſee CHARLLOTTA here, nothing is im- 
poſſible to Love like mine, tho* ſlighted and 


abandon'd by you, ſtill I purſue your Steps 
with Truth, with Tenderneſs, and Conſtan- 


cy untir'd ! — Then, perceiving he {till was 
ſilent, come, my Lord, continu'd ſhe, you 
muſt at laſt take Pity on my Sufferings, my - 
Rival, Charming as ſhe is, wants a juſt ſen- 
cibility of your Deſerts, and is by that leſs 


worthy cven than I, Oh, then remewber, if 


not to me, what 'tis you owe your ſelf,your 
own exalted merits, and you will ſoon de- 


termine in my Favour, and confeſs that ihe, 


who knows you beſt, .' ought moſt to have 
Jou; ſhe ſpuke theſe Words in ſo moving 
an Accent, and they were accompany'd with 
ſo many Tears, that the moſt rocky Heart 
muſt have relented, .and that the Marqueſs 


was ſenſibly touch'd with em, his Counte- 


nance Teſtify'd, when ſighting, and turning 


his 
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amends for; ſee at your Feet, continu'd ſhe 
falling on her Knees, thus, in this humble 
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his Head a little away, not with Diſdain, but 
Remorſe, for the Infidelity he had been guil- 


ty of: Oh ceaſe, ſaid he, this Flood of foft- 


neſs, it gives me Pains I never felt before, 
for tis impoſhble you can forgive. Oh 


Heaven! cry'd the tranſported CHARLoTTA, 
all 2 have done, or ever can do of un- 
neſs, is by one tender Word made full 


Poſture, which beſt becomes my proſtrate 


Soul, I beg you to accept the Pardon which 


I bring, to baniſh from your Mind all Thoughts 


that you have injur'd me, and leave it free from 


all the generous Joys the making others happy 


muſt create: This action of CHRALoTTAS 
joyn'd to the Reflection how ſtrangly every 
Thing happen'd to prevent his Deſigns on the 
other, won him entirely, and raiſing her with 

a tender Embrace, put it out of her Power to 
regret his ever being falſe, ſince his return gave 
her a taſt of Joys, which are not, but in Recon- 


ciliation to be found. 


7 : \ | | a , 2 
Tk E Count, Monſieur FRANKVILLE, and the 
two Ladys who had waited all this While in an 


impatient Expectation for the end of this Af- 


fair, now paid their ſeveral Congratulations, 
all highly applauding the Conſtancy of CHARx- 
LOTTA, and the timely Repentance of the 


MARQUESS : Theſe Ceremonies being over, the 
Marqueſs deſir d CHARLOTTA to acquaint him 
by what means ſhe had gain'd admittance to 
his Houſe unknown to him; which Curioſity ſhe | 


In- 
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1 &N Love in Exceſs: Or, 
immediately ſatisſying, engag d a new the Praiſes 


of the whole Company, and more endear d her 


ſelf to her Beloy'd Marqueſs's Afrctions. 


T4 A NAUILII TY now reign'd in thoſe 


Hearts which lately heay'd with various and 
difturFd Emotions, and Joy ſat ſmiling upon 


every Cheek, entirely Happy in their ſeveral 


wiſhes, they cou'd now talk of paft Woes with 
Pleaſure, and began to enter into a very delight- 


ful Converſation, when FRANKVILLE on 
a ſudden miſſing CAM L LA, and asking for her, 


one of the Seryants told him ſhe was gone to the 
Sick Page's Chamber, this News gave him ſome 


bY little alarm, and the rather becauſe he had ob 
ſerv'd ſhe expreſs'd a more than ordinary Ten- 


dernefs and Care for this Page all the time of 
their Journey; he ran immediately to the Room 
where he heard ſhe was, and found her lying 
on the Bed, with her Arms round FIDEL 10's 
Neck, and her Face cloſe to his, this ſhocking 


Sight, had certainly driven the raſhneſs of his 


Temper to commit fome deed of Horror, if the 
the Amazement he was in had not prevented 


it; he drew his Sword half out, but then, as if 


ſome Spell had Charm'd his Arm, remain'd in 


that Poſture; fix'd and motionleſs as Marble: 
CAM IIIA half blinded with the Tears which 
fell from her Eyes, ſaw not the Confuſion he was 


in, nor conſider'd the ſeeming Reaſon he had to 


be fo, but raiſing her Head a little to ſee who 
it was that came into the Chamber, Oh FAN k- 


VILEE! faid ſhe, ſee here the Ruins of Love, 


behold the Tyranny of that fatal Paſſion in 
: this expiring Fair! But haſt, continu d ſhe, find- | 


ing | 


Bed, he big to Teſtify it, 
which an unfeign'd Concern Me q. css but 8 
unfortunate In imer, finding 
decay; BP be 
Speech, by renewing that Requeſt, hic 


15 — Thr 
E him ready int, letcbumt DEI Mio 


on 3. By ge Ve pr Dies. 
Me di 


loft her felf: The Rage, which at his firſt En- 
trance had poſſeſt the Hite of FrRANEvVILLE, 
now gave way to Grief, and comitig near the 
by all the Marks 


er Strength 
him from making any lont 


-CAMTLL A had already made known, of ſeeing 


ber dear Lord before ſhe Dy'd, Which FRANK- 
ILE making haſt to fulfill, ſhe calbd to him 
as loud as her Weakneſs wou d Srmit to come 
back, and as aſſoon as he was, CAM ILL A, ſaid 
me, has inform'd me of m Lord 8 good For- 
tune in meeting with the Charmer of” his oh, 


F wor'd not deprive him of a moments Ha 


neſs, I therefore beg ſhe'd give a dying Nil. 
leave to wiſh her Joy, and as neither my Death, 


nor the Cauſe of it can be a Secret, to any 
of the Company here, I deſire they all may be 
witneſſes with what Pleaſure J welcome it; 


FRANKVILLE Fiery as he was, had a vaſt 
deal of Compaſſion in his Nature, and cou'd 
not fee ſo Beautiful a young Lady, and one 
whom he had ſo many obligations to, on the 
Account of his Affair with CAMILLA, in 
this difpairing, and dying Condition without 
being ſeiz'd with an Anguiſh inexpredſible * 
1 4 9 


| 


es for him, a8 asks no other Recompence, | 
than 4 laſt farewell - VIOLETTA Interruptetl 
FRANEKVLLE, what means CAMILLA? Ibis, 
this is $VioLETtA, reſum'd ey who like a Page 


 diſgui#dhas followed the too Lovely CounT,and - 
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162 Love in Exceſs: Or, 
all the pan gs he felt were nothing, compard 
to thoſe he gaye D'ELMONT: in the Delive- 
ry of her Meſlagez he ran into the Room 
like a Man diſtracted, and in the hurry of 


his Grief, forgot even the Complaiſance he o wd 


to MELLIO BA, but ſhe was too genexous to 


diſapproye his Concern, immediatly followed 


with her Brother, the Marqueſs, and CHARLoT- 
TA: What is it that Thear, Madam? Cry'd 
the Coun Tr, throwing himſelf on the Bed 
by her, can it be poſſible that the admir'd 
V1oLTTA cou'd forſake her Father, — 
Country, Friends — foregoe her Sexes Pride, --- 

the pomp. of Beauty, — gay Dreſſes, and all 


the Equipage of State, and Grandeur, to follow 


in a mean Diſguiſe, a Man unworthy of her 


Thoughts? Oh! No more, ſaid ſhe weeping, 


you are but too, too worthy Adoration, Nor do-I 


yet believe my Love a Crime, tho the Conſe- 


quence is ſo, I might in Rome, with Honour 


and Innocence have dyed, but by my ſhameful 


flight, I was the murderer of my Father 
that, — that's a Guilt, which all theſe floods of 
Penitence can never waſh away —— Yet, bear 


me witneſs Heaven, how little I ſuſpe&ed the | 


{ad Eyent, when firſt, unable to ſupport your Ab- 
ſence, I contriv'd this way, unknown, to keep for 
ever in your fight, I Lov'd, tis True, but if one 


unchaſt Wiſh, or an impure Deſire, er'e ſtain'd 


my Soul, then, may the purging Fire to which 
I am going, miſs it's Effect, my Spots remain, 
and not one Saint vouchſafe to own me: Here 


the force of her Paſſion, agitating her Spirits 
with too much Violence for the weakneſs of her 
1 ** * CE - K+: | 5 „„ Body | 
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gently under her Head, which, he perceiv'd ſhe 
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Body, ſhe ſunk fainting in the Bed: And tho? 
the Cour and CAMILL A felt the moſt 
deeply her Afflictions, the one becauſe they 


proceeded from her Love to him, and the other 


as having long been her Friend, and Partner 
of her Secrets, yet thoſe in the Company who 
were moſt Strangers to her, participated in her 
Sufferings, and commiſerated the Woes they coud 
not Heal, and aſſoon as ſne recover d from her 


Swoon, the generous MEL L Io RA (not in the 


leaſt poſſeſt with any of thoſe little jealouſies, 
which Women of narrow Souls harbour on ſuch 
Occaſions) came nearer to the Bed, and taking 
her kindly by the Hand, Live, and be Comfort- 
ed, ſaid ſhey a Love ſo Innocent ſhall never give 
me any Diſquiet.— Live and Enjoy the Friend- 
ſhip of my Lord, and if you pleaſe to favour me 


with yours, I ſhall eſteem it, as it Deſerves, 


2 Bleſſing. No Madam, anſwer'd the now al- 

moſt Expiring VIOLE TTA, Life, after this 
ſhameful Declaration, wou'd be the worſt of 
Puniſhments, but, not to be Ungrateful to fo 
generous an Offer, for a few Moments I accept 


it, and like Children, placeing their darling 
Play things on their Pillow, and then content- 


ed go to ſleep, ſo I wou'd keep your Lord, 


wou d view him {till while I awake to Life, then 
drop Incenſibly into a ſlumber of eternal] Peace, 
This mournful Tenderneſs pierc'd D' E I- 
M ON 7, to the very Soul, and putting his Arm 


was too weak to raiſe when ſhe endeavoured it, 
and laying his Face on one of her Hands, cou'd 


not forbear waſhing it in Tears, ſhe felt the Cox- 


dial 


d. — = —_— 
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164 Love in Exceſs: Or, 
dial drops, and, as if they gave her à new vi. 


* 


Pity; I can but be tranſlated from one Heaven 


to another, and yet, forgive me Heayen if 
It be a Sin, I cou'd' wiſh, Methinks, to know 
no other Paradiſe than yon, to be permitted to 
Hover round you, to form your Dreams, to ſit up: 
2 


on your Lip all Day, to mingle with your Breat 


« . 


and glide in unfelt Air into your Brofbm : She 
wou'd have proceeded, but her Voice faultered 
in the Accent, and all ſhe ſpoke diſtinguiſhable 


was, Oh D' EL Me N x receive in this one Sigh 


my lateſt Breath — it was indeed her laft, ſne | 


died that Moment, died in his Arms, whom more 


than Life ſhe priz d, and ſure there are none who 
have liv'd in the Anxietys of Love, who wou'd 


not enyy ſuch a Death! 


TRR was not in this noble Company, one 


whoſe Eyes were dry, but Count D'ELMONT 


for ſome time was inconfolable, even by ME I- 


IL 101 A, he forbore the celebrating of his ſo 


eagerly deſir'd Nuptials, as did the Marqueſs 


and Monſfenr FRANK VI LL E theirs, in Com- 


Plaiſance to him, till after VTOLE TTA was 


inter'd, which the Cov Nr took care ſhou d 
be in a manner becoming her Quality, her Me- 


rit, and the Eſteem he profeſs'd to have born 


her: But when this me lancholly Scence was paſt, 
a Day of Joy ſucceeded, and one happy Honr 


CON 


— 


gour, exerting her Voice to the titmoſt of her 
Strength; this is too kind, ſaid the, 1 now can 
feel none of thoſe Agotmies which render Death 
the King of Terrors, and thus, thus happy in 
Four Sight, your Touch your tender 


— lt ot 20-9 ut 


confirm'd the wiſhes of the three longing Bride- 

rooms; the Weddings were all kept in a ſplen- 
did manner at the MarQuEss's, and it 
was not without a great deal of Reluctance, 
that he, and CHARLOTT a ſuffer'd the Co u N r, 
Monſienr FRANKE VILLE, and their Ladies to 
take leave of them; when they came to Faris, 
they were joyf ully receiy'd by the Chevalier 
BRILLIAN and ANSELLINA, and thoſe, 
who in theCoUuNn T's Abſence had taken a li- 


| berty of cenſuring and condemning his Actions, 


aw'd by his Preſence, and in time, won by his 
Virtues, now ſwell. his Praiſes with an equal 

Vehemence: Both he and FR ANKvILLE, are 
ſtill living, bleſt with a numerous and hopeful 


Iſſue, and continue, with their fair Wives great, 


and loyely Examples of conjugal Affection. 
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